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e WE 


*® Coblers Epiſtle to 


the erke Readers, 


Hall, a Hall (Gentlemen) roome for 
- N a Cobler, here comes the quainteſt 
gdquire in all Kent; The Cobler of 
W Canterbury, armed with his Aull, his 
— VL.ingell, and his Laſt, preſents himlelfe 
2A iudiciall Cenſor of other mens writings: but mee 
thinkes for my ſaucineſſe, I heare Appelles boy cry- 
ing, Ne Sutor vltra crepidam. If I doe ſec his maſter 
_— the fault in thelegge, Ile abide their frumpes, 
and when he hath done, Ile ſay, this had not beene 
corrected but tor the Cobler. Becomes not many 
a T inkar a tall P-2ter? and haue not men of my 
1 waded tio deepe in the ſecrets of Theologie, 
that they haue ſought to cotrect Man fcut? and then 
(by your leaue Gentlemen) may not the Cobter of 
Kent, who hath beene the patron of many good 
companions, & toſt ouer a paire of Cards at Trump 
from morning till night, now to be admitted ſo farre 
as to finde fault with Richard Taritons nenes out of 
Purgatory? Tes, and if he that writ it will not amend 
the latchet, Ile on with my night- cap and my ſpe- 
Qacles, and make him ſhape the legge righter crel 
haue donc. 
A3 1 


— 


— 


ET JUICE I * 


confeſſe tis a Booke, and ſo the Colliers lade of 
Croydon a horſe, 4s well as the Courtiers Courſer : 
yet by my faith it hath afaire Title but if Diogenes 
law it he would cry out as he did againſt Minda, (top 
our Citiethat it runne not out of the gates; and in. 
fer a like inuectiue againſt the booke,for that the title 
containes more then the Pam phlet but yet in faith 
there is pretty ſtuffe in it, but vaworthy Dick Tarltons 
humor: ſomewhere too low ieſts, ſomemhere too high 
for itile: if I diſtinguilh like a Scholler, Gentlemen, 
thinke that I was borne when the Popes butter- flics 
were abroad:& it may be ſome Frier was my father: 
andtherather I geſſe it, for that nature hath wrou ght 
that vpon my crowne,that he had on his by Art: for 
before I was twenty I had abald pate. Vell, hoxſoe- 
uer,[ haue found fault, & therefore I haue attempted 
to amend it, not in the correcting of his worke, but in 
ſetting out one more pleaſant, & more full of delight- 
full tales for all mens humorsʒ; except thoſe which are 
ſo humerous that they count nothing gratious; but 
that is too graue. What? a dog hath a day: Semel in 
anno ridet Apollo. Longer liues a merry man than a 
lad; a Cobler hath leſſe cares then a King: and an 
houre paſt in honeſt mirth, is worth a tunne full of 
melancholy. Why were Tauernes inuented, but to 
ripen mens wits? And wliy were tales deuiſed, but to 
make men pleaſant? Tuſh,when Redde ration comes, 
I feare me there will be left account to be giuen for 
honeſt recreation, then eyther for enuious practiſes 
that ſolemne Saturniſts ruminate; or for the ſundry 


ſchiſmes the melancholy michers doe publiſt.If my 
principles 


The (oblers Epiſtle. 


principles be falſe, let no man take exceptions , but 
paſſe them ouer with a ſmile: for tis but Coblers Phi- 
loſophic. But] digrefle, and therefore to my Booke, 
wherein are contained the tales that were tolde in the 
Barge betweene Billinſgate and Graueſ- end: imita- 
ting herein o/d Father Chaucer, who with the like Me- 
thod fer out his Canterbury tales; but as there muſt 
be admitted no compare betweene a cup of Darby 
Ale, anda dith of durty water: So ſir Mer Chaucer 
is ſo highaboue my reach, that I take Noli allum ſa- 
pere for a warning; and onely looke at him with ho- 
nour and reuerence. Here is a gallimaufrie of all forts, 
the Gentlemen may finde Salem, to ſauour their eares 
with ieſts, and Clownes plaine Dunſtable dogrell to 
male them laugh, while their leather buttons flie off. 
Wuen the Farmer is ſet in his Chaire turning (in a 
winters euening) the Crabbe in the fire, here he may 
heare ho his ſonne can reade, and when hee hath 
done, laugh while his belly akes. The old wiues that 
wedded themſelues to the profound hiſtories of Robin 
Hood, Clim of the Clough, and worthy fir 1ſembras, 
may here learne a tale to tell amongſt their goſſips. 
Thus haue I ſought to feed all mens fancies: which 
it I doe, was it not well done of a Cobler? If I offend, 
and they thinkethere is in it neither rime nor reaſon, 
hy a Cobler did it, and there's an end. 


Farewell, from my Shop 
whereſocuer it be. 


— * — 


Robin Good-fellowes E piſtle. 


Collin become a corrector ! ho, bo, ho: it was not 7 

57 ©) when Robin Good-fcllow was a Rufler, & belt 
le Country wenc bes to grinde their Mauli: Then 
I Gentlemen , the Plowgh ſwaine wenaled with by 
Teame:the Gentleman with bis Hound and hu Haul the Ar. 
tificer with his labour and the Sholler with his Booke : enery 
degree contented bins within bus limits. But now the world « 
growne to that paſſe, that Pierce Plow. man will prie into law 
nay into Diuiitie, aud his duncerie muſt needs bee avtlrine : 
tuſb, what of higher powers? what of Uniuerſities? the text doth 
pat downe them, Babes & Sucklings,and ne more. This maker 
Robin Goodfellow that was ſo merrie a ſpirit of the buttery, 
to leaue all, and keepe himſelſe in Purgatory. for Hoſpitalitie i 
ſo cleane runne out of the countrey, that ke needs not now helpe 
the maydes to grinde their mault, for the drin (e is ſo ſmall that 
it needs little Corne: and if be ſhould helpe them, mhere he way 
wont to finde # meſſe of creame for his labour, ſcarce get a diſh 
of float Mille. Why, ſee you not how cranke the Cobler that 
will forſooth correct Dick Tarltons domngs,a man ſamc us in his 
life for merry coxceits, aud eſpecially for a booke of my publiſh- 
ing? Well Gentlemen, if you ſuffer it, and Dick Tarlton pecket 
it vp without revenge, or 4 drie blow at hi breech, Robin 
Good fellow makes a vow, to haunt him in his ſlee pe: and after 
his elde merry humor, ſo to play the kane with the Cobler, that 
he ſball redent he medled ſo farre beyond bis latchet : but I wil 
curry my f112n4theſe news to P argatory, where I know for au- 
ger, be nil alm eſt breake his taber and will not veſt till he haue 
reuenged: we will le bath our wits together, to put downe the 
fratlirg Celler, aud b:re I make a vow, either to get the con- 
qreejt, elſe neuer ta ceme in Jour fis t : and to ſay a 1 mas wont: 


Wat, Hin Pia Him) ere will I neuer more grinde nor 
Hamp. 


Yours in choller, Rolin 
Goea-follow. 


DIED (2b) (<P) £ 
V2 C9p'2 Cry} Labs £22 
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i 5 Itting in the Barge at Billinſgafe, ex, 
REELS) peſting when the tide would lerue foz 


I; G * Gzaueſend, diverſe paſſengers of all 
7 ROK ſozis reſozted thither to goe downe : at 
= RES ialf it began fo ebbe, and then they cryed 
EY GS 


— awayp,when à came to theftaires,thongh 
J was reſolued to goe downe in a Cilt boat. pet ſ&ing 
what a crew of mad companions went in the Barge 
and perceining by the winde, there was no feare of 
raine, J ſtept info the Barge and toke bp mp ſeate as 
monglt the thickeſt: with that the Barge men put from 
the ſtaires, and hauing a ſtrong ebbe, becauſe there had 
much raine wafer fallen bcfoze, ther went the moe 
merrilp dotone, and ſcarce had we gotten bepand Saint 
Katherines, but that a perry of winde blew ſomething 
lend, that the watermen hopſt vp failes, and laid by 
theit Dares from labour. Being thus under Saile going 
ſa imnaly downe, it made bs ali ſo merry that we fell to 
that, lome of one thing and foie of another. sil of mirth, 
man ef! nauerp, that if Cato Cenſorius had bene there, 
be Wont cither baue laughed at their inanith Jeffes, oz 
elſe at tte confunon of ther piatiles, which emed like 
a very Chaos ef ſapdzp conceites. As thus cuerp man 
was tiiung to paſſe away the time pleaſantly; a Gen- 

3 Umar 
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nieman puld ont ol his leue,a little pamphlet, and began 
to reade to himſelfe ; amongſt the reit, mp ſelfe was ſo 
bold, as to aſke him what boke it was: mary quoth hea 
foliſh top, called Tarltons neu es out of Purgatorie ; at 
this they fell to deſcanting of the beoke.ſome commended 
it highip, and ſapd it was god inuention and fine tales: 
tuſh quoth another, moſt of them are ſfolne ont of Boc- 
cace Degameron : foz all that,quoth the third, it is pꝛelie 
and wittie. As thep were thus commending and dil 
tommending, there ſate by an ancient man that was a 
Cobler in Canterburic : Maiſters, quoth hee, J haue 
read the boke, and tis indifferent, like a cup of bottle ale, 
halle one and halfe the other ; bat tis not merrie enough 
foz Tarltons baine, no2 ſtuffed with his fine conceits : 
therefoze it ſhall paſſe foz a boke,and no moꝛe. No, no, 
what ſap pou to old father Chaucer ? how like pon of his 
Canterburie tales: are not thep pleaſant fs delight, and 
wittie fo inſtruct, and full of conceited learning to ſhew 
the excellencie of his wit: All men commend Chaucer, 
as the father of Engliſh Poets, and ſaid, that be ſhot a 
thote which many haue apmed at, but neuer reacht to, 

Well, quoth the Cobler, now that wer are going fe 


O2aneſ-end,and ſo (J thinke) moſt of vs to Canterburie, 


let vs fell ſome Tales, to paſſe awap the time till we 
come off the water, and we will call them Canterburie 
Tales, To this motion, the whole companie willingly 
tonſented, and onely they ſt@d bpon this, who ſhould be- 
gin: If it be no offence,quoth the Cobler, to other gen- 
tlemen that be here, J my felfe will bering-leaver:to this 
they all agreed, and the Cobler began to ſettle himſelſe : 
pet befoze I begin, J will{as nere as J can) deſcribe vn⸗ 
io you what manner of man he was 


The deſcription of the Cobbler, 


H' ſtature was large and tall, 
His limbs well (ct withall, 
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Of a ſtrong bone, and a broad cheſt, 
He was wide and wildeſome in the breſt, 
His forehead hie and a balde pate, 
Well I wot hee was a mate 

That loued well a bonny laſſe, 

For the Clownes eyes were as gray as glaſle: 
And oft haue I heard my mother ſay, 
The wanton eye is ere molt gray. 
Heloued well a cup of ſtrong Ale, 
And his note was nothing pale : 

But his ſnout and all his face, 

Was as red as Ruby or Topace: 
Avoyce he had cleare and loud. 

And well he can ling to a crowd. 

He uas a ſtout ſturdy ſquire: 

And loued cke day good compire: 
Drinke he would with euery man, 

In cup, cruze, glaſſe or kan: 

And what euery day hee got 

Hee hoorded vp in the Ale- pot, 

That all Canterburie gan leere, 

To talke of this merry Cobleere: 
Therefore now marke mee well, 

For thus his tale began to tell. 


The Cobblers Tale. 


Contayning the ieſts that paſſed betweene the Prior 
of Canterburie, and a Smith of Saint eLaftins. 


Y 1 Pꝛioz of Canterburie had a co- 
N * vent of Friars Auguſtines, that were 
1 enducd with great liuings front the 
ing, and her himſelte had great rene- 
24 newes, that he lined like a Potentate, 
and der was had in great eſtimation, 

13 2 th;ongh- 
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thzonghont al the Citie: A iuing thus at caſe. pampꝛed vy 
with delitates and idle nes, ihe two nur tis to Lecherp he 
minded not lo much his Boe, but that paſſing one day 
thꝛough the ſirtetes, be glanced bis eyes to ſte where he 
might finde ſome hanſome Trull that might be his pare, 
monr : manp he law, and many he liked, but at ial com, 
ming by a Smiths Foꝛge, de ſpyed a p2oper tail woman 
meanly attired, after the pouertie of her huſband, but of 
ſuch a beautifull viſage, and faire countenance that ſhe 
pleaſed greatly the Pꝛioꝛs eye, that he thought her the fai⸗ 
reſt in all Canterburp: he returned dome that wap he 
went ont, becanſe be would haue anether loke at the 
Smiths wike, and as he palled by, her gaue her a curteſie 
foz his tere well. Nell, home he went to his chamber, and 
there bethought bim of his new Loue, and caſt in his 
minde a thouſand wapes how he might come to his pur⸗ 
poſe: At laſt, he ſent fo2 the Smith to come loke vpon his 
hoꝛſe, who very haſtily hied him to the Pꝛioꝛp, where the 
Pꝛioꝛ welcommed him, and entertained him with great 
curteſie, kiſling the Nurſe (as the ould Pꝛouerbe is) fo; 
the childes ſake, and making much of blacke Vulcan fo; 
faire Venus ſake, the poze Smilh berp carefully lokt fo 
the hoꝛſe, and where onght was amiſſe, amended it: The 
Pꝛioꝛ and all his Couent gane him great commendati⸗ 
ons and thankes, and bad him fo bꝛeakefaſt, wher? 
he had god chere and i193e of ffrong dꝛinke, which made 
the Smith paſſing picaſant : as thep ſafe at bzcakefatt, 
the P2103 told him,ſith they had made experience of his 
(kill, and that he was cunning about hozſes, be was con⸗ 
tent fo make him Farrier of the Bzto2p, At this the 
Smith was very glad: nap moze, quoth the 532192 be- 
tauſe thou (halt haue moze gaines ont of the Dozttr, 
teing thy wifeis a god cleanly woman ſhe ſwall be Lan- 
d2efle koz me, and the whole Couent. The Smith hea» 
ring this,perceined by the weathercocke, twhich way fb! 
De blew,ſhakt the head, and began to ſauile;:the wow 


— — 
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demanded of bim wiy bee leugßk: mary fir, guoth 
her, ſing we are at mute, and wirth is god fez bigeſtt- 
on, I will tell poua merrp ict. There was ſuch a poe 
man as my leite, that dwelt (as 3 doe hard bpa j52101!te, 
and he had bzought vp in his houſe a little Lembe, which 
growing to a ſhœpe, would wander all ab2oad, and re- 
turned home late at night withont any hurt: at lat, this 
nitle ſheeve, being the poꝛe mans freaſure, laing the 
Pꝛioꝛie gate cpen, and the pard fali ef graife, went in, 
and fedde there. The wanton Friers thaf were idie, 
Would ofien ſpozt with the Lambe, and plap withall, and 
pulied off {he woll off the backe, that if had almoſt ieft 
nothing but the bare peit: which the poꝛe man eſpping, 
kept vp his ſwæp, aud would not ſuffer i: fo gee arty moze 
abꝛoad: pet il had gotten ſuch a (wet lausur in the Pꝛi⸗ 
ozie pard, that aſlone as it bꝛake loſe, it would thither, 
Where the 332102 and the Friers ſpping it againe, cen⸗ 
ſenled, and cate it dp all: The god man came to aſke fo3 
his her pe, and thep laughing at him, gaue him no other 
amendes but the hoznes : ſo my maiſters, if my wife 
ſhould be peur Lanndzcfſe, ⁊ warrant pou if J came fo 
enquire foz her, I might haue ſach fees as the poꝛe man 
bad foz his loſſe: No no, 3 am weil Ithanke pon, if my 
ſeife may ſerue fo2 a Farrier, ſo it is, but mp wile (of ail 
min) (hall not haue to deale, either with Pꝛioz 02 Fri⸗ 
ars. Ai this they all laught, but the P3zto2 not willing to 
cige ouer the chaſe thus, made this anſwere, Nihv 
mith (qnoth he) thou art ace, thou maieſt haue a pꝛo⸗ 
nile {03 thak, foz though ſher waſh our clothes, pet ſhe 
Wall neither fetch them noz bring them home, neither 
chall ther? ener a Friar come at thp hole, onelp the 
Scull of the z31tchin, and J gope thor frarcit not him. 
Jad gtioth ihe Bmith they be theie bꝛechlelle veomen 
that J tand ſo much in doubt of : bnt dpon tdele condi⸗ 
tions afozelaide, that ſhre Chall ncither felch them, no3 
£a!rp idem home, ſhe ſhal be pour Laund zelle. Apon this 

3 they 
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reed and the Smith went to his houſe and folde 
mA all; She that was a wilp wench, thought with 
her ſelfe, that whatſocner her hulband ficht foz her ſhould 
catch a frogge; and that dealt he neuer ſo wartly, ret ſhe 
would make him one of the head men of the Pariſh, ag 
well as his ncighbonrs, Ohe contectaring thus with her 
ſelke: the next mozning came the Scull early (bp that the 
Smith was bp and at his wozke) with forte clothes, God 
ſod ſir guoth hee, J haue bzought your wife the Pꝛiozs 
linnen;ah welcome god fcilow,quoth her, goe thp wapes 
vp to the chamber to my wile, ſhe is avone,and J thinke 
a bed:the Stall trotted vp the ſtaires and ſaluted the wo, 
man: Millcis (qd. he) the Pꝛioꝛ hath ſent pou his clothes 
and p2aics pou that thep map be done on wedneſdap 
next: they ſhall be done, quoth ſhe, with all ſpexde : and 
guoth the Scul, his wozlhip wild me in ſecret to gine poy 
a Ring foz a token, t to deſire pou to thinke that he lones 
pou as heartily as anp woman in the world; the poze 
woman (&ing a gold Ring, and haningncuer had anp be. 
foze in her life, held her lelke a pꝛoud woman, and bes 
thought her what god gifts ſhe ſhould daply haue it ſhe 
had ſuch a Loner as the Pꝛioz: wherefoze ſhe retuined 
him this anſwere by the Scull, that ſhe had ener thought 
well ol him, but her huſband was a iealous fole 4 watch! 
der narrowly whereſoeuer ſhe went, but as farre as ſhc 
might che was at his command. Mome went the Scull, 
and the Pꝛioz was riſen bp that be returned, and alkt 
him what newes: what newes quoth the Scull? mary 
thus fir, allone as J came to the doꝛe J found the 
Smith hard at his wozke, and J ſaluted him by the time 
of the dap, and aſked him where his wiſe was, ſaying, 
I had bzought theP2ziozslinnen, goe vp the ſtaires god 
fellow (quoth he) fo2 J thinke mp wife is in bed. and fir 
there indeed J ſound her, and ſurely fir, if pon will be- 
lene me, me thought the lap to louelp in ber bed to ly? 
with a Smith; lo fir 3 gaue her pour token and told her 


what 
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what you bad me, and ſhe made anſwere that pour wo:. 
ſhip was the man who ſhee had euer thought well ef, 
but her huſband was a teilons ſoole,pct as farre as ſhe 
could ſh2 was at pour command This {tified the P2ts 
02S crpedation: and on Wiedneſdap mo2ning when the 
Scull ſhould goe (92 bis cleane innen, the j32102 com- 
pounded with dim, and gaue him a bzace of angells to 
lieepe his ccunſell faping, Tom: foz ſo was the Sculles 
name) thou kusweſt ail 0:15 15 fraile, and we are men 88 
well as others, though onr pꝛofeſſion be moze holp,there⸗ 
loꝛe Tom fo it is, that 7 haue ioned the Smiths wife a 
jong time, now map J haue opoztunitp fo fil my deſires, 
J will this mozning take thy clotges on and beſm&re my 
face, and with the baſket hie fo2 the cleane clothes, onely 
J care fo2 nothing if thou keepe my counſell, Fare not 
that ſir, quoth the Scull; but J will be lo ſecret ss pon 
can deſire; with that the Pio: was b2tefe becauſe hee 
longed to be there, and on with the Sculles ragges, and 
faking the baſket on his necke, haſted him verp ozderly 
to the Smiths houſe, bp that time dap did appeare, where 
he found him hard at woꝛke, God moꝛrow ſir quoth the 
PDꝛioz, J am come fo2 the linnen, goe bp the ſtaires fel- 
low quoth the Smith, thou commeſt verp earely my wife 
is pet in bedde. Ap trudged the Pꝛioꝛ, and there he found 
his paramour in a ſweet leepe, the Pzioz Aept fo ber 
and kiſt her, and with that ſhe awakte, and ſeing the 
Scull, why how now ſtr ſawce, quoth ſhe, can pou not 
ſpeake befoze pon come vp: mp huſbans is a wile man fg 
ſend inch companions bp into the chamber where Jam 
in bedde, twere no matter and the match were equal! 
fo make him weare the hozne fo2 it. Oh, be content gad 
2. oue, quot! the Pꝛioz, fo2 know thou, that J am not 
Tom Scull; but the P2102 himſelke that ſent the the 
Ning, who 792 thy lake is come thus diſguiſcd, with that 
he dilcouered himſelfe, and ſhe perceined it was he, and 
vluſgt: ho bill her, and lo coniured her, that whiles the 
poze 
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poꝛe Smith was knocking at the Smithie hee bad dubd 
him knight ol the fozked oder, ans 103 leart ot luſpitien, 
putting his linnen in the baſket, away hz went, bidding 
the Smith farewell, Chus the Pꝛioz 6d the Smitheg 
wite contented, and enioping their harts deſtre the poze 
Smith loued her not a whit the wozle, neither did he ſuf, 
pe any thing: foz the blind cates many a flie, and moch 
water runnes by the Mill that the Piller wots not ok: 
ſo playde it with this Smith: foz twice a wege came the 
Pꝛioz, in his Sculles apparreil,to his Lemmon. Thus it 
tontinned, fill on one mozning the Pꝛioz was not well, 
ſo that he could not goe, but Tom Scull, after his won⸗ 
ted manner, went to carry fo2th the linnen: and as he 
went by the way, he began to thinke with himſelfe what 
a faire woman the Smithes wife was, and how faine he 
would be parfaker with bis maiſter. Mammering this 
in his head, on der went to the Smithes houſe: Now 
Smith, quoth he, god moꝛrow, is thy wiſe bp: nogusth 
the Smith, but ſhe is awake, goe bp and carry pour lin⸗ 
nen a Gods name: vp came the Scull and ruthing in at 
the chamber doꝛe, thzew downe his baſket, and (&irg 
the chamber darke that Ho could not be dilconered, Cipt 
to bed, and entred tommons with the 292i02, and biith 
that got dim away withent ſaping one word: The 
Smithes wife marneiied at this, and ſuppoſcd that be 
had heard ſome ruclling, and fo2 feate of ber hniband gad 
gone away io haſtilp. Well, within two daics alter tame 
the Pꝛioꝛ againe, and atter hie accuſtomed manner went 
bp with bis balket, and ſaluted her after the old ſoſhion! 
5 Pap ycu tell me maiſter P2102, quoi (he, what meant 
pon the otter mozning that pou came lo gute, and fp! 
away with luch filence after you 605 ont of bers U this 
the P2102 perceived that the S. il b. u cut a Hive bis 
loate and fo tt ough to bim the wett. Fri h that 
beart guotb be, 3 veord ante, e. Fecht 1! dad bone 
ihr buftand that had ten vy: e ume, quath 
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the Smiths wife, and therefoze alter you were come, ſix- 
ing pon were ſrighted with your owne ſhadow, J lazgbt 
hartely: thus as long as they durſt thep chatted , but af 
laſt the Pꝛyoꝛ bp with his balket andaway. Then hee 
tame home, in a great chafe hee ſent foz the Scull, and 
made inquirie of the matter, the paze feilow afrapd of 
{oze thzeatnings,confeſſed the matter and craued pardon: 
but the Pꝛpoꝛ foꝛgetiing his patience, fell vpon poze Tom 
the Scull, # beat him ſo ſoze,that be had almoli kild him: 
and afterwards ſwearing him on a Boe, if euer after 
be went with any cloathes, he ſhould goe no further then 
the chamber d&2e. The Scull agrid to ibis, and con- 
frm'dit with a ſolemne oath; but the remembꝛante of his 
ſoze blowes, bꝛed in him a minde to renenge: whereupon 
reſoluing to doe any miſchiefs to the Pꝛioꝛ that he might, 
one dap he went very o2derlp to the Smith, and carried 
him to the Ale-honſe, and there after a long pꝛoteſtation 
of ſilence, reuealed the whole matter vnto him, how the 
P2y02 euerp dap came in his apparell to his wife, and ſo 
made him weare the hozncs , while hee was buſie about 
his hammers : at this the Smith fetcht a great ſigh; alas 
quoth be, and am Ja Cuckold: whp not pon quoth the 
Scull as well as pour befters 2 indeed quoth the Smith, 
and that is all the comfozt that J haue, that mp befters 
haue had as hard hap: fo2 the Abbot of S. Peters that is 
an yolp man, had but one Lemman, and pet ſhe was not 
content with twentp moꝛſſels: and J am a poze Smith 
and a lap man, no maruatle then if my fo2tune be as fo: 
kcd as the reſt : but bp the holp Rode of Rochelter quoth 
he. J will be ſo reuenged on the Prior, that aſter J daue 
taken him, he ſhall Hate Lecherp the wozſe while he liacs, 
JI quoth the Scul, take he thou plagueſt not mow inſted 
of the Prior. To atiopd therefoze all inſaing danger, if J 
come to mozrotw, thou hail know mee bp this tonen, J 
will alke the whether thou haſt dzunke this mozning oz 
no; if thou heareſt no ſuch watch wozd,then kmobb it is 
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1y02, Oo be it (ad. he Sniith) and vpon this the 
— * dzinke and deparicd, The next . 
the Smith was earely at his wozke, and tho P2poz that 
longed to be with his Lemmon was allone awake, and 
by hee got, and on with the Sculs apparcil, and tg the 
Smiths houſe, and after his accaſtomed manner bade bim 
good moꝛrow, and bp the ſtaires. The Smith perteining 
it was the Pꝛioz, becauſe hee wanted his watch-wond, 
died bp pꝛelentip after him, and foke the Pꝛpoz in bed 
with his wife : why how now Scull quoth he: will ng 
woꝛſe meat goe downe with pou then my wife 2 Befoze 
you and J part, 4 will learne you how to make vulczn 
ok mee, without you were moze like Mars then peu ba. 
Whereapon his man and he (t wo luſtte knaues) fecptto 
him and puld him out of bed, and thzuft him into a great 
lacke, wherein he was wont to put chaffe : twhenhee had 
done, carried him into the ſtrert, and laid him downe be, 
fo:e his doe, and then made his wife take a flaile in her 
hand, and thzeſh as hard as ſhck could: but becauſe ha 
perceined her ſtrekes were layd on with fayonr, him: 
ſcife fwd behind her with a great Carters whip, and e⸗ 
nerp time hee fainted in her blowes, hee lent her a laſt, 
that hee fetch the blod thzough her peticoat: the people 
that came by, maruailed at this Antike, g aſkt the Smith 
what he was s doing: killing of fleas quoth the Smith, 
that J found this mozning in mv bed, and becanſe mp 
wife is to idle, and will not ſlrike home, x ſfand with mp 
whip fo whet her on. Neigybonrs thercfoze giue god 
eart and marie the end, and lee when my tvife hath bea 
en hem enongh what foule fleas thep bee, and by my 
exampie learne whenſoener pon take ſach great fleet in 
yaur 1o{:48 bed, to put them to the like puniſhment, 
The people floiked together ko ſg this ſpo2t, and al 
trough the D;ioz was almeſt bznpſed to death (though 
fo2 fauduring of him the S mithes wife boꝛe many alzſd) 
vet he durũt not cry,fo2 fears of farther diſcredit, but on 
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fill and ſoffercd all with patiente. At laf a mul! tude of 
people flocking together, it chanced that vp. ser us 
buſinefle, the Abhot of Saint Peters came vp, who ing 
ſuch a thꝛong, ſent one of his men fa know what the mat⸗ 
ter meant, Oh map it pleaſe yon Lo2dfhip quoth the 
Smith, (ach a ſight as you neuer ſat, whercfoze fo: 
Chailts ſake, I aſke it, that vsu would take ſo much pains 
as to come oucr the wap and ee: the Abbot ſtzpt over 
tho channeil, and when hee came and ſal thy Smiths 
wiſe with her flaile, and him With his whip, bee won⸗ 
dzed, and the Smith told him as the reit, that it was a 
flea that he tocke in his wiaes bed: all this while lap the 
PÞP2p0z with a heaup heart, foz ieare the Smith would 
ſhake him ont of the ſscke: wiſhing to abide twice ſo 
much tozment, ſo hee might eſcape balnowne, As the 
Abbot, about this matter, lod qiicllioning with the 
Smith, the Scull that miſt the P2io2 that palt his beure, 
thought the Smith had plapd ſome mad pꝛancke with 
bim, went and put vn the Pꝛiozs apparcil,and his Coule 
oncr his head that he might not be knowne, and went 
downe to the Smiths houſe-ward, where ſing a con. 
couric of pcople.h2 haſted him thithcr, At laſt the Smith 
ſpyed him and crped, Dh mp Loꝛd Abbot, ponder comes 
the 132vo2 of Saint Auſtins it was one of his fleas. Nil 
knew the Smith it was Tom Scull, but bis wife ſu; po⸗ 
ſing it to be the 352po2.and that he in the Sscke was the 
Scull that had decciued her. in Deſpinht for reucnge fapy 
on [ach blowes that flje naveono wßipping ie inend her 
ſtrokes. Uhen the Pꝛio: came, and after moſt humble 
maner had ſaluted the Abbott, he deftred fs know the conſe 
of that ſighyt: Parp gnoth the Smugh, Malſter 232162, J 
may thanke pou fo2 this , foz a fica of pour z0ꝛioꝛie 
bath Icapi from the Dozier to mp wines bed, andfin- 
ding tf tucre this mozning JF pitt if into a ſacizo. and 
cauſed mp wife fo thꝛeſh it, and fo2 that be'h pon 
and maſter Abbot, and ail mp neighbours ſhall ſ& what 
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parlous fleas oft happen into womens beds, J will habe 
him ont bcfoze you all, and with that vnbonnd the ſacke, 
and he thꝛew ont the Prior, who being in the Sculs appy, 
rell. mas ſs beſmeard and lo blodp, thal he could not be 
knowne: Loke here maſter Prior, quoth the Smith here 
is the Scull ef pour Priorie. Oh notable knaue, knaue 
quoth Tom Scull, to diſcredit our houſe. What thinke 
pou of this mp Loꝛd Abbot 2 Js this a ſufficient puniſh» 
ment oꝛ no? conſidering bp this fault h2 hall gine occa, 
fon of flaunder to the whole Priory? He is quoth the Ab, 
bot, within the inriidiction of pour cenſure, and therefoze 
drale with him as pou liſt. ary quoth the Scull, then 
thus: becauſe it is an open fault, it hail haue a moze open 
ouniſhment, fo? if it be ſmothꝛed bp thus, they will ſay 
that J am a fauburer of ſinne: with that hee cald to cer- 
taine of his convent, fo2 moſt of the Monkes of the Priory 
were come thither,how ſap pou bꝛethꝛen qd. he, is it not 
beſt that be ſtand all this fozenone on the Pilloꝛie, and 
haue a paper w2itfen on his head, containing the whole 
matter ofhis offence 2 and the Smiths wife ſhall ſtand vn 
der him with her flaile,# the Smith with his whip: and ſo 
queth the Smith Mail all Canterbury laugh at mee that 
come into the market place, to pꝛaue my ſelfe a Cuckold. 
Nogodman Scull quoth he, it ſhall not beſo, 4 with that 
be puld ofhis Cole, and faid, Maſters and neighbours, 
(&, are is the Sculof the honſe, and this. beaten in the 
ſacke, is the Prior himſelfe, that came to my wife in the 
Sculs appareil: at this all the people clapt their hands, 
laugbt, and made god game to (&@ how ſimyly the Prior 
ſod, and in what a maicfie the Scull late in the Priors 
abmments. Atthis light the Abbot abaſht, and the Friers 
were eſhamde: but the Scull notbing amazed, began a- 

ET fo;e all the people to ſay thus: Oy Maſters quoth he, I 
e was oncea Stholler, though J am now a Scull, and the 
J learned tht; oide laping in Latin, Caute, ſi non Caſte: 
L tnecharilp,if not chaſtelp, Be not ſo fozward in _ 
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follies that pon diſconer pour ſaults to the whole wozld: 
and eſpecially was this ſpoken to men of the Church, ſoz 
in that they know much, and doe dehozt others from vice, 
the people loke their liues and their learning ſhould agree: 
but when they offend fo groſely as Maſter Pꝛioz, thꝛough 
his il example, to bzing a whole houſe in llaunder, then 
are thcp wozthy of deable pumſhmend: Foz we know 


Fryers are men, and J warrant pov, there is a great. 


many in England hancdone as much to others as he haſh 
done to thesmiths wike,e pet haue ſcap d withont ducre⸗ 

dit: Jhope mp L006 Abbot, if pon enter inlo pont owne 
conſcience, pou can berifie as much, and therefeze ſcing 
he was lo carcleſſe of his credit, let him fo2 cuer after (to 
auopd perpetnall infamp of the houſe) be haniſht ont of 
the Priory, To this thep all agrœd, and the people that 
heard this collation, laid Tom Scull was wozthp fo be 
Prior, whereupon the Abbot and the Fricrs conſenting, 

and ſing hee had god learning, turned awap the olde 
Prior and made Tom Scull Prior in his rome: thus was 


the Prior puniſht fo: his Lecherp, the Smich reuenged oz 


bis Cackoldzp,and the Scull foz his blowes, ſtumbled on 
a god pꝛomotion. 


At this merry kale of the Cehler, all they in the Zarge 
laught, and ſaid the Smith was well reuenged: voa, but 
quoth the Cobler, lo he was made a Cuckold, and with a 
heaup head was the poꝛe Smith faine fo goe to his bam- 
mers, being euer after noled fo2 a Cuckold thꝛough all 
Canterbury. There (ate a Smith hard by, who gricued 
at this, that he ſhould deſcant ſo vpon his occupation, and 
ihe ralher perchance he folie pepper in the noſe, becauſe 
hee was of the ſame fraternitte, il nok with a Prior, pet 
with ſome other good fellow, and there foze in a ſnuffe be 
began thus to reply. Thy Tobler quoth he, doeſt thon 
hold the Smith in ſuch deriſton becanſe be was a Cuc- 
kold2J tell the Cobier, Kings haue woze the hozwes: * 
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tis a fault that Foztune exempteth from none: yea, the 
olde — haue had it in ſuch queſtion, that they bane 
ſet downe diners degrers of Cuckolds: Pea marty quoth 
the Gentleman, Tarlcon in his Purgato?p haty deuided 
them into the loꝛts. Tuch quoth the muh, Tarlton 
was a fele,o2 he that wait the BBoke,foz to tell yon truth, 
there be cpaht degrees, and that J can pꝛone. At this 
there was a great laughter, and euery man deftccd tim io 
| tell what they were, that J will quoth the Smith, they be 
| theſe ; 
| The eigbt order of ¶ uchelds. 
Cx Machomite. 
2 Heretike. 
3 Lunaticke. 
4 Paticnt. 
Cuckold. 5 Incontinent. 
6 By conſent. 
7 By Act of Parliament. 
8 Innocent. 


And becanſe (queih the Smith) they map ſ&@me darke 
and obſcure fo pon , J will bzicfly make an expoſition of 
them to por, and that in this manner. 


The Expoſition of the eight degrees 
of Cuckolds. 


1 Cuckold Machomite is an ancient Cuckold, who 
bath beene married ſome thirtie o2 foztie pœrts, and euer 
ſince his firſt marriage hath continued content in that e- 
(tate, being lo knowne and notiſted amongſt bis Neigh- 
bours, therefoze being the oldell he is the ſoꝛmoſt. 


2 Cuckold Heretike, is hee that haning a faire wile 
and beneft, is ſo blinded with iealeuſie and ſoſpition,8as 
be thinks der to be as diſhoneſt as the beſt, but inde? is 
none, and therefozo conſumes himlelle as an heretike. 


3 Cuckold 
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3 Cuckold Lunaticke is be that being a Cuckold, con- 
teiues ſuch inward griefe that he ſuffers his paſſions to 
take no reſt, but as a man diſir ackt from his ſenſes, doth 
all things ſo out of ozder, as though he were a Lonaticke: 
and thereſoze hath this title foz his humozs frenzle. 


4 Cuckold Patient, is he that being ſimple of himſelfe 
dares not confroil the vnbzidled affections of his wife, 
and ſo with patience doth ſaffer himſelfe to be coznuted 


and therefoze is called, Cuckolo Patient. 


5 Cuckold lncontinent, is hee that marties himſcife 
fo a wife of a light diſpoſition , hs maketh him a Cacs 
kold the very firſt dap of his marriage. 


6 Cuckold by conſent, is he that of all other Cuckold 
is molt infamous, who is not enlp headed as bꝛauelp as 
the reſt, and hath one of light conserſation, but foſtereth 
bis wife bp in her follies, and is content to kepe the doe 
to his wiues laſciuious wantonneſſe, conſenting to moze 


then the ſtrumpet is achamds fo perfozme. 


7 Cuckold by Act of Parliament, is ſuch a one that 
when bes taketh his wife fanltic, is not content lecreity 
to puniſh the offence but goes fo law with the man fo2 
recompence: the Queſt giuing him perhaps ſoz damage 
ſome i d. ob. wyhcrebp it is regiſtred in the Court by his 
owne pꝛole that hee is a Cuckold: and therefozc is be 
called Cuckels by Act of Parliament. 


8 Cuckold Innocent, iswhen ag pong man marrpelh 
a Mapd o2a Wife, whom he luppaſcty to be a mapd, and 
pet hath plapd falſe befo2e, and ptrhaps hath had a child e 
92 two: in marrying him to luch a one, hee is called, 


Cuckold Innocent. 


Thus guoth the Smith poa haue heard my degres, 
and 


—— 
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and their expoſition : and becauſe J will be quit with the 
Cobler foz the Tale of the Smith, giue me leave a liitle 
and pou ſhall heare a merry Jeff, but becauſe J will let 
vou know what manner of man he was, betfoze his Tale 
heare his deſcription. 


T he deſcription of the Smith, . 


1 His Smith was a quaint ſire, 

| As merry as Bird on brier. 

locund and gleeſome at cuery lith, 

His countenance aye, buxome and blith, 

His ſace full coaly and full black, 

Hued like vnto a Colliers ſacke, 

Or as if it liad beene ſoile in the mier, 

Full of wrinkles was his checks with the ficr: 

Well he could ſweat and ſwinke, 

And one that aye loued good drinke, 

For hard by his Forge alvaycs ſtood 

A ſtond of Ale nappy and good: 

Which made the coulour of his noſe 

Liketo the fire when it glowes : 

His head great, his browes broad, 

Able to beare a great load, 

As no man might holde it ſcorne 

On his head to graft a horne. 

His coates were ht for the weather, 

His pilch made of Su ines leather: 

So was his breech, and before 

A duſty apron he wore : 

Wherein not to faile 

Was manya horſeſhooe naile, 

And for to fit him euery tide, 

Hung a hammer by his ſide: 

Thus attired, the Smith gan ſay 

What befell on a Sommers day. 8 
s 
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The Smuhs Tale. | 

Contayning a pleaſant Leſt of a iealous Cobbler, and how | 
for all his ſuſpicion, he was cunningly made Cuckold. | 
DDE = N Rumney Markh, by the Sca coaſt, there | 
> dwelled a Cobbler, a merry fellow , and 


ok middle age: who was wont on wozks 
ing-dapes, fo channt it ont at his woke, 
and on holp-dayes to beſtir his ſtumps in 

———- the Cburch-yard ſo merrily after a crowd, | 
that he was well beloned of all the Counttp wenches, | 
and noted fo the flower of g@d-fetlowſhip throughout | 


PD 


ail the Pariſh, This Cobler keeping ſhop foz himſclfe,had 
in honſe with him an olde mother of his, wha being as 
it were his leruant, deſirous to line moꝛe at eaſe, wiſht 
him to take a Mife: the Cobler was loath fo be perſwa⸗ 
ded fo marriage, and the reaſon was, foz that hee feared 
fo be a Cuckold: pet at laſt he caſt his eye on a Country 
laſſe, that was a blithe and bonny wench, and the chiefe 
of all the Mapds of olde Rumney : to her was this iollp | 
Cobler a ſuter, and aſter a little woing (as women mult 
be got with pꝛapſes and pꝛomiſes) the Cobler caught 
ber, and married they muſt be in all baſte: which done, 
they lined pleaſantly together, as foles doe pzeſently afs 
fer their wedding: but after the honp-mone was paſt.ſhe 
like a god hvſwtfe, fell to her wozke, fo ſpin, and carde, 
and ſuch other dedes of hulwiferp as belonged fo the 
p2zofite of her houſs : the Cobler loned her well, and ſhe 
wanted nothing that might ſatiſfie her humour, onely ſhe 
was charged by her huſband, not to goe abzoad a goſſep- 
ping with her neighbonrs: in ſo much, that epther en 
wo2king-dayes o; on holy-daycs when all the wiucs in 
Rumncy went fo be merry, ſhe was faine (as a pœꝛe p2t- 
lower) to keeps: home: which aithovgh ſhee paſſed ouer 

with ſilence and patiente, (o pet ſ&ing his iealouſie was | 
witbont canſe, ſhe bowed with her ſelfe if euer a friend 


and oppo;t:mitp ſerued to her minde, to make him 1 
D 6 
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ne an inch longer then all bis neighbours : but he 

wad yo ſhozt from that, fo enery day when ſhe was at 
home, ſhee late by bim in the hop where hee lang lite a 
Nightingale, dauing his eye neuer off bis wines late; oz 
if the late within , her mother in law an old iealous wo. 
man boze her company, if ſhee went to fetch water, her 
mother was at her elboiv, whatſoeacc ſbe did, oz whither 
ſoeuer ſhe went, to be bzicfe, her huſband, oz his mother 
was at one end, which grieved the yang woman; Se 
luſpicious and tealous was the Cobler, that all Rumney 
talked of bis lollp: and to bexe him as ttrp pace bp, 
would lap to him; Az neighvour, god M9:row,now that 
pon haue gotten a faire wife, we bope ta haue pon one of 
the bzotherhod,and that the Cucko w in April may ſit and 
| ing on your houſe, as wel as with your poze neighbors, 
| I feare not that quoth the Coblcr, let ber do her wozft, x 
| will gine her leaue , meaning that hee kept ſuch narrow 
batch ouer her, as he could neuer be deceiued, and there. 

foze every ay his wife ſitting by him when he was pear- 

a king of his ſhwes, and ſhe at her whele, then he would 
ff chant out this long: 


$$” oo. 2 — P — 
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| The Coblers ſeng. 
VV Henas the Nobilitie pull dou ne their towers, 
Their manſion houſes and ſtately bowers: 
And with ſtone and timber make Holpitalls free : 
Thenthe Cobler of Rumney ſhall a Cuckold be, 


When Gentlemen leaue off their peacockly utes, 
And that all their workes ate charitics fruites: 
Tendring the poore u hich needy they (ee, 

Then the Cobler of Rumney a Cuckold ſhall be. 


When Vſurers run vp and downe with their gold, 

And glue it to them from whom it was pould: 

And Colliers ſacks ouer great you doe ſee, | 
Thea the Cobler,&c, 5 When 
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When Weſtminſter Hall is quite without benches; 
And Southwarke Bankelide hath no pretty wenches, 
When in Smithfield on Fridayes no iades you can fee, 
Thea the Cobler, &c. 


When Ml aides hate marriage, and loue to liue chaſte, 
Virgins forſooth till foureſcore be paſt; 

And loue not that young men their beauty ſhould ſee, 
Then the Cobicr,&c, . 


When wines are not willfull, but needes will obay, 
When ſilent and ſpeechleſſe they lit a whole day: 
When Goſſips doe meet, and no words will be, 
Then the Cobler, &c. 


When womens tongues doe ceale for to wagge, 

And ſhoomakers giue not their matters the bagge: 
When Cuckolds and Keepers want hornes for thcir fee, 
Then the Cobler, &c. 


When Tapſters and Ale. wiues from Barwich to Dower, 
Fill thirdindeall pots till the drinke run ouer. 

When the quatt is ſo full that no froth you can ſee, 
Then the Cobler, &c. 


When Smiths forſweare to drinke of ſtrong ale. 
And liue without liquor whiles their noſe be pale: 
When in Vintners eine no mixture you ſee, 
Then the Cobler,&c. 


When Dutch men hate butter, and the Spaniards pride, 
When Cardinals doe want a Trull by their ſide: 

When the Pope like Peter humbled you ſee, 

Then the Cobler ot Rumney a Cuckold (hall bee. 


Euerp dap did the Cobler bie fo ſing this long, and 
there dwelled next vnto him a Smith {hat was a tall and 
D2 a 
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a pong luſty fellow. proper of perſonage, of a comelp vi 
ſage,curteons, gentle, and debonary, fuch a one as this 
Coblers wife could haue ih ta her Paramour, if time 
and oppoꝛtunitie would haue fausured her fancie ; and 
the Smith ſ&ing what a ſancker wench the Coblerg 
wife was, ( what a jealous fole ſhe had ts her huſband, 
ſozrowed at the god foztune of the Cobler, that he had 
ſo aire a wife , and wiſhed that Hee could finde meanes 
fo haue ſuch a one his friend, Upon this, being next 
neizhbours, e their houſes iopning together, the Smith 
would oftentimes (when his leyſure ſerned him) come to 
the Coblers ſhop and falke with him; where betwene 
the Smith and the Coblers wife paſſed ſuch glances,that 
he perceining there was no want, but place and oppoz. 
tunitie to fulfill their deſires. One dap amongſt the reſt, 
Foztune lo fanoured this young couple, that the Cobler 
went fozth to bup Leather, and left his mother and his 
wife in the ſhop : the old woman not haning flept the laſt 
night, was heauy aud fell aſlepe, and the poung woman 
ſate ſinging at her wozke. The Smith perceining this, 
layd by his hammers and went fo the Stall, where he ſa- 

luted his neighbour, 4 the returned him the like cnriefie, 
Atlaft,ſeeing the olde beldame was lure, he began to re- 
neale vnto her, bow long he had loned her, and how he 
was loꝛry that ſhe was combꝛed with luch a one, as fo; 
his ieslouſie, abone all ather men deſerned to be made a 
Cackold: ſundzy ſpeches paſt betwene the Smith and 
the Coblcrs wife, till at laſt ſhee roſe, and gave him her 
hand, that thee loned him better than anp man in the 
wo2ld, and would (if any occaſion would ſerue) tutt 
ſtrive fo content dim Then ſwe&t heart. quoth he, doe me 
but this fanour, faine to moꝛtow ſome occaſion to goe fo 
your mothers, and come on the further ſide of the woe? 
(aft by ſuch a dane, and then let me alone fo2 oppoꝛtunt. 
tie folafiſfſe both our deſires. To this ſbee ag d, and 
the Smith went to his hop : pzeſently the olde _ 
a 9 


Canterburie Tales, 


awaked , the Cobler came home, and all was well, 

At night, when they were in bed taking him abont the 
necke, (he kiſt him, x tolde him that tertaine of her friends 

met to mozrow at her mothers, and that (he wonld faine 
goe and ſe them, J pzap you god huſband, quoth ſhe, let 
pour mother and E goe together, J will not part ont of 
her ſight, neither will wee make anp long tariance: the 
hulband fo2 ſhame couid not deny this requeſt, but gran- 
ted it; whereupon the next mozning ſhe got her bp, and 
on with her holy-dap appareil, and made her as fine ag 
fine might be: the Cobler ſ&ing his wite ſo trickt vp in her 
cleane linnen, began to be iealous, and called his mother 
a ſide, and charged her by that loue (hee bare him, net to 
let his wife part ant of her companp till ſhee came home 
againe, which ſh& pꝛomiſed with an oath: ſo away they 
went, and the Cobler he ſate him downe and beganne to 
ling. 

The Smith, that all this dap was not idle, had com⸗ 
pounded with an olde woman, by whole honſe ſhee muſk 
paſſe, to fauour them with honſe rome, and renealed by- 
fo her all the matter: whoſe wife it was, and how hee 
would haue his purpoſe b2onght fo paſis: by my froth 
ſonne quoth ſhe, à haue heard much talke of that iealous 
Cobler , and J wonld doe my endeanour to make the 
alle weare a hoe: vpon this thep reſolued and ſhe lik't 
well of his policie, and ſapd, loue had manp tt; 'tts:at laſt, 
the Smith ſpped his miſtreſſe all in her bzanerp. comming 
with her mother in law: the olde wife was readp,and as 
hee paſt by the doꝛe, thꝛew a great bowle full of blody 
waer right vpon her head, that all her clothes and cleans 
linnen was marred, being ſo beraped that ſbee covid goe 
no further. Alas miſtreſſe quoth the olde woman. I cry 
vou mercy, what haue J deneZfull ſoꝛe it was againſt my 
will: but foz Gods lake ceme into the bouſe, and ſhiit 
pou with cleane linnen: if pon baue none at home J will 


lend you of the beſt that J haue: goe in daughter, guoſh 
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mother in law it is e chante, and againſt a ſhzewy 
9 man may be: Ile de home as faſt ag 
3 can, and goe fetch yon cieane Unnen, ide whiles dzie 
vou your gowne, and make alt things elſe readp. 1 p2}ap 
doe ged mother quoth ſhe, e then away goes her mother 
in law: and as loone as ſhee was oat of does, the elde 
woman led her into an inward parlour where the Smith 
was, and there theſe tive loacrs by (his pollicie made the 
icalsns Covicr weare the hozne, 
7Uhiles this thep were lolacing themſeines,the elde 
wifc ſhe tamt · ſtumbling home, and foz haſte had like 10 
bꝛeake her necke cner the thꝛeſhold, her fall made the Co- 
bler ſtart: and when he law it was his mother, and that 
be miſſed his wife, hee was halfe mad, eſhed his mother 
haſtily where ſhce was: the old woman ſhozt winded, 
was almeft out of bzeath,and foz a god ſpace late paffing 
and blowing fo felch winde; at laſt ſuee crped out: alas 
dere lonne, ſuch a chaunce as neuet was Hard off: as we 
went thzongh old Rumney hard by the Church, a woman 
ſhzew out a bs wle of blody water right bpon pourwines 
head, which hath ſo beraped her linnen z her gowne, that 
the could go no further,and ſo J as faſt as J could, came 
running home ſoz cleane clothes: oh fo2 the paſton of 
God mother quoth he, hie to her cheſt, and get her clothes 
ready, foz if may be a fetch lo make the pooꝛe Cobler a 
Catkold; a hozne mother is ſoone grafted; with that the 
vide woman get all in readineſſe, and away ran the Cob- 
ler and his mother together. Mell the two louers out 
ata little hole kept goed welch g warde, that anone thty 
[pied where the Cotter and his mother came trudging: 
in went his wife, x ſate her downe by the fire, where tbe 
Cover ſeund her enelp ſitting witz the olde woman in 
ver peticoate, dzping her gowne, affone as ſhe ſaw him 
he mot : amd be, although he gricued at the miſchance, 
= 02 that he ſpyed her in uo companp, he was ſaliſlied, 
wilht her to be content, and lent fog a pot of ne 02 
we 
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two ko make ber dzinke: and afterhe had (ene all well, 
and his wiſe in her cieane appatell, citing them a littie 
on the wap; home hes went againe to his Wop, and his 
wife went ts her mothers , where an haure oz (wo chee 
paſt awap the time in chat, and then returned tome with 
her mother in law. Thus the Cobler was not ſuſpict, 
61:9 of his wines being abꝛoad, bne tete her milfoztune 
fo; a chance, and ige Smit eserp dap accezding to his 
wonticd cuſlome, would come and chatte with his neich- 
bour the Tobicr,and,ſometime found eppoztuniip to tali:e 
with the wiſe, but neutr out of the ſhop: on a dap the 
Cobler being from home, and the olde woman within 
percing of her Hole, the Smith came fo the ſtop , and 
finding her alone, began to lap a plot, how ts mate her 
hulband a Cuckold, while he held the doze, Chee pꝛomiſt 
if he would dedite it, ſhee would put it in pꝛe nile, and ſo 
agreed, they concinded betwirne themlelues , and they 
b:ougit it conningly to paſſe, thus: 

At chanced within a foztnight after, that as ſhe Cobler 
and his wife lap in bed, fhee fell on a great lavghter, her 
baſband demaunding the ceuſe, hte made bim this 
anſwere, J will tell you huſband a Trange thing: ſo it is, 
that ihis other dap, Wien von went fo buy Leather, my 
mother and 31 in the Kop, p ſhe fell fail sücpe, pour 

*ighvovr the mich he (as his cuſtome ix) came fo the 
windowe, and fing up mother e læpe began fo conrt 
me with faire wo2bs and large pꝛomiſcs, and fold mee, 
that ik J woald Ende the meancs, than wen pou were 
ont. 7 would let himlpe with me, be weuld giue me fo2- 
tie ſhilling g, 3 hakt him off as welles I could, but h 
would haue na nap at all, bat ttzcw foure angels into 
my lappe. wherevpon J toe the gilve , fo2 mie thought 
they were foure fap2e pieces , and pꝛomiſed bim fyatto 
mo270w peu went forth and mp mother to, and then 
be ſheulo finde mee alone in the chamber. Upon this he 
went awap, and leit me the golde, z iherefs;e it it pleals 
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pon, to mozrow J thinke god pou (outd faine your ſelfe 
fo goe abz0ad and my mother to, and then hide pon in a 
chamber hard by, and as lone as he is come in, you may 
ſtand at the dv2e end heare all our falke: and when pon 
beare mee conſent, then v2eake in. and take the Smith, 
and ſwinge him well, and J warrant pou huſband, there 
will diners tommodities riſe of it; fo2 not oneip we ſhall 
bane this gold, and get moꝛe (oz amends, but euer after 
be rid of (och a knaue. : 

This motion pleaſed the Cobler well, and the rather 
becanſe the Smith p2ofeſt to be his great friend, and pet 
woild ſerke to doe him ſuch diſgrace: bpon this concluſion 
they reſolacd and lo ſell aſlcep. The next dap in the alter⸗ 
none, the Cobler fained himſelfe to goe out, and his mo. 
ther with dim, and after comming home, at a backe doze 
went vp into the next chamber and hid themſelues. By 
and by accozding fo pꝛomiſe came the Smith: and went 
roundlp b to the chamber, where hee found the Coblers 
wife: wherefoze ſtrait ſhuiting the doze with a boult on 
the inſide, hee fell to ſet vp plumes on the Coblers head, 
piece, the Cobler hee very eaſily got fo the doze with a 
great Pollax in his hand, and began fo liſten: with that 
be heard the Smith offer fap2e to his wife : nap (quoth 
wwe) J baue kept pꝛomiſe with pon, fo; J onelp pꝛomiſed 
to let pan bp into my chamber: tuſh qd. he, this is but a 
cauill, and many woꝛds paſt betw&ne them: the Cobler 
and bis mother ſtanding at the doꝛe, with her nay, and his 
yea, till the Cobler had a new bꝛow - antler growne ont of 
b is olde hoznes, 4 then ſhe anſwered him, ing nothing 
woald content him, he Govld have his pleaſurc:with that 
the Cobler was ready to ruch in. but thathis mother ſaid 
bim, and bid him heare further: and doeff thou me ane 
god faith, quoth the @mith - vea, whercfoze elſe (quoi 
the Coviers wife) came mee into this place: whp then 
(EIN Smith) heare what J will ſap ts the : Doe 

904 thinke, though wee be here in lecret, that our faults 
wi 
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Wil nof be ſ&ne opcalp:that though thy huſ3and knowes 
not of it, and that it is kept cloſe item the wozid , that 
there is not one abone that ſs all, and will rcuenge it: 
pes vilde ſlrumpet as thou art, and to; ihis cauſe came J 
to trie the: thou haſt an doneſt man to thy hulband, wha 
loues the moze dœrely then himſclfe, and woꝛks hard to 
ſuſtaine thee that thon ſhalt not want, and wilt thou in 
his abſence w2eng him: thinke if euer thon doeſt it, it 
will come out, and thou alt bee puniſhed with open 
ſhame: Jam thy huſbands dereſt friend, with whom 1 
am daily conacrſant, and docſt thor thinke J could finde 
in my heart to offcr him (ach iniurie: no, and then art not 
thon moze fo blame, that being the wife of dis bolome, 
wilt betray thy huſband, t=ho is derer ta the then all 
friends : fie bpon the vilde woman, fare tha well and a- 
mend: J will not tell thy haſband, vnleſſe J ſpie tte 
pꝛoue light, but J hall neuer thinke well of the while J 
tive, and with that he opened the chamber doze, and the 
Cobler chopt in, and taking the Smith by the Hand, ſaid, 
Neſghbour , J thanke pon fo2 pour god counlell, J haue 
beard all the communication that paſt betweene pou and 
mp wile, and truely, and with that the Cobler wept, J 
am heartelp glad J haue ſuch a truſtie friend, to whom in 
mp abſence at ary time, becauſe my mother is an olde 
woman, J map commit the ouerſight of mp wife: and 
trueip neighbour, quoth he, J pꝛap pou thinke neuer the 
wozſe of her, foz (hce told me the Wyole matter, and ape 
pointed me to ff2nd at the doꝛe, that when pou ſhonid 
bane offered her any difcarteſte, mich! bane ruſht in e 
baue taken pon: ſo that Þ perceive you arc as honeſt as 
fhe.and ſhe ag honeſt as pon, and that your msanings 
were both alike, ⁊ am glad of that quoih he S:2:!y,that 
pou haue fo vertuona a wie, J hope J have donc (he pail 
of a friend to pteaſore mp nelghboar : pon hace done lo, 
quoth the Cobler, and therelaze ere we part wale dzinks 
à quart of wine. So the Cobler beſtowed god chere on 
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mith, and euer after actomptsd bim foz his friend 
* he went ont of Towne, committed the 
charge of his Mile to the Smith, who at all times bad 
free egreſſe and regrefle to the Coblers honſe, withont 


ſu ſpit ion. 


his tale of the Smith made all the company to laugh, 
and the Cobler he was ſtarke mad foz anger, ſap ing: that 
if it had b&ne his caſe, hee would haue giuen him Mine 
with a Cudgell: foſh Cobler, quath the Smith, neuer 
thinke but our art can ſurpaſſe paurs in ſuch wenching 
matters,and that the Smith can ſoner make a Cobler x 
Cuckold, then a Cobler a Smith: vpon this they fell to 
tsrres, and from woꝛds had faine to hlowes, it they of the 


4Barge had not parted them: ſo at laſt they were quiet, 
made friends. And then tee Coder he began fe 
that they wonld go fozward in their merry ererciſc.wher, 
bpon a Gentleman ſittina by, ſaid, maſters, it is ſo god 
to paſſe away the time, that to continue ſo honeſſ a ſpoze. 
I will be next: and thus therefoze J will deſcribe him. 


The deſcription of the Gentleman, 

Is ſtature was of a middle length, 

Well ioynted, and of a good ſtrength 
Siken vvrites report to vs, 
Was that Troian Troilus: 
For he was of a comely viſage, 
And his manners of a curteous vſage. 
His haire in curled lockes hung doune, 
And vvell I wot the colour was nut browne: 
And yet it vvas fall bright and ſheene, 
Such vvore Paris I weene, 


To fetch the faire Helens. 
His front was of a ſiluer hue, 
"owaredthicke vithycines blues 
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His cyes were luminous. 

Chriſtaline and beautcous, 

Gray and ſparkling like the ſtarres, 

Whenthe day her light vp ſparrce. 

His cheekes like the Liilies white, 

Or as Luna being bright : 

And yet comely, thereupon 

Was ſhaddowed cullour Vermillion, 

That gazers all woulden ſuppoſe 

Howthe Lilly and the Role, 

Did maken warre cach with other. 

His ſuercoate was of Satten blew, 

Like vnto a louer true: 

His hole were garded along, 

With many broad and veluet thong. 
JD His cloake grew large and wide, 

And a faite whinniard by his ſide. 

The pummell guilt, and on his head 

He had a bonnet cullord red: 

An alder lecfer ſwaine I weene, 

Inthe Bargethere was not ſeene: 

And then thus he began to tell, 

What in Cambridge a Scholler beſell. 


The Gentlemans tale. 


Containing the contrary fortunes that a Scholler of | 
Cambridge had in his loues, | 


m the Uniuerſitie of Cambridge, in Peters 
24 £5) Polt:ll,there lived a Scholler famous fo; his 
le learning, called Rowland, who being placed 
tttere by his friends, ſo pꝛoffted, that hee 
grew tobe one of the fellowes of the honle, 

being in great effimation” 
itſe , and the excellencp of his learning: bee was a 


man as well pzopoztioned as bee was qualified: and 
E 2 had 
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had as wel bona corporis, as he had bona animi and tonld 


ell plap the wagge and the wanton abzoad, ag bee 
wr mh is Bokes and uudy at home: amozorg he 
was, 40ne that oclighted to fed his epe with every faire 
face, which after turned to his great pꝛeindice, thus. 2+ 
eoꝛtuned on a day in the ſummer lealo7, that {22 retreati. 
on he walled as farre as Cherry- hinton, to cat a mee cp 
Creame, where being bcry pleaſant, as hee ſate ieſting 
with his Hoſteſle, there tame in a Genilcmans daughter 
in the Towne, a mapd of excteding beautie, ſo well pꝛo⸗ 
poꝛtioned in tbe lineaments of her face, that Nature; 
med to trie in der an experiment of her cunning. This 
girle, as wiſe as ſhe was faire, as wanton as ſhe was 
wittte, came in and queſtioned with the Boſfeſte abont 
ſome buſincſle: Rowland ſeeing ſuch a Nimph come (we, 
ping in, thought cpther Venus o; Diana had come in their 
country werds to bemitch mens fancies : he caſt his epe 
bpon the ercellency of her phiſiognomp with ſuch a pier⸗ 
ting loke, that Loue entring by the epe, lo w2ong him at 
the heart, that foꝛſcih fancy her of fozce he muſt. 

Now my young Scholler could doe nothing but gaze 
5pen yer,foz court her he could not vnlelle he ſhon!d haue 
begun fo woe her with ſame wozvs of Art, oz ſome Art 
ames of Philoſophie, The paung Gentiewoman f&ing 
the Scheller lake lo earncſtip bpon her, began fo blach, 
and ſo faking ber leaue of the Moſteſfe went der wap. 
The Scholler (&ing her gone oat of dozes, thought ot 
ide olde pꝛouetbe: Faint heart heuer won fayre Lacy ? 
end !herefoze called to her thus: fapze Gentlewoman, 
qnoth he, pou may ſ we Sthollers haue little manners, 
bat Holding the pot in our hands, will not make ſuch a 
(we! Saint as pon dinke: how ſav pon Gentlewoman, 
will if pleaſe you to pledge me: The wilp wench hearing 
ſuch a Schollerlike gratulatten, fæuig by this ſalute, that 
Dthollers had read of Love, mc22 then they could ſay ol 
Lone: and though they could tell w3at was Latin fp 
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fapꝛe woman, pet could neither woe her, noꝛ winne her 
turnsd backe againe, and with alowe turteſie thanked 
him. He off with his coꝛner Cappe, (foz he was a Bat, 
cheler in artes) and with a glauncing loke d2unke to her: 
She like a wanton, pledgde him with a (mile, Rowland 
at this taking heart at qraTe, Fept to her, and rwke her 
by ths hand, beginning thus to holve her in chat. 
Pour Tawne here (fezſoth) of Cherry-hinton, hath 


made me oft play the trnant to come hither fo? Cherics, 


and as mine baſtes can tell, ſuil many a meſſte of Creams 
baue Jeaten in ber hoonſe, {02 we ſchollers are god com⸗ 
nanio;s, and lous fo be pleaſant, eſpecially if wee might 
daue the companp of ſuch a faire Gentlewoman as pour 
lelſe: Therefoze Piſtris, if I channce fo come to fowne 
to eate a pound at Cherries (ii J map beſo bold) J wonld 
trouble pon to fake part with mee; and if J met you at 
Cambridge, the beſt Mine in the Towne ſhall be pour 
welcome: the Mench (that had mach adoe to kepe her 
countenance) thought to fed him with her fapꝛe ſpeeches, 
till Gee made him as lat as a fole, and therefs;e made 
him this reply. Zraely fir, indeed manp Schollers came 
to Cherry hinton to eate Cheri its: bat Sir, pou are the 
firſt man that euer J danke withall: foz Schollers be is 
ſail of their learning. a ſine fearmes, that country wen, 
ches cannot byderſtand them, but J fo2 mp part at the 
fri} ſight like of pou ſs well , that if my leaſure letue, 
whenſoener pon come and pleaſe to ſend ſoꝛ me, I will as 
long as J dare beare pou companp , but now fozſwth 
time cals me away, and J mult be gone. With all my 
heart qvoth Rowland, but tracly we muTnot part with- 
ont a kifſ?, wusch ſhe willingly toke at his hands, and 
went home: where aſſone as ſhe tame, ſhe revealed all fo 
a pong Gentleman that lap in her fathers houſe,who was 
fore fo her: they laughing besrtilp at the Schollers 
Courting, reſolned to make god ſpozt with him ere they 
dad done. But Rowland hre that thought enery ſmile 
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a lancis, and every mayd that laught on him, loney 
= N and aſſuredly by the ſamiliar curteſie of the 
Gentlewoman , that ſhee was greatly affectionated to⸗ 
wards him: wherevp21 he began to enquire of his ho- 
telle whele daughter ſhe was, of what-wealth her father 
was, what childzen hee had, and what Dowzie the mapd 
was like to haue fo her poztion, 88a man reſolned, the 
woman was already won, becavſe ſbte had giuen bim 
aractons favours, The Poſteſſe as well as ſhee could, 
tolde him all: which done, he paped his ſbof,and went to 
Cambridge, where hee began alfogether to muſe on the 
bcantie of bis Pillreſſe, and to lap an bundꝛed plots in 
bis head what were belt to be done: at laſt he reſolued to 
lend a letter to her, to ſignifie his lone: oz elſe fo go him⸗ 
ſelfe, and to carry two 82 thi ef his fellowes with him, 
and ſo to diſcourſe vnto her how he loned her; but at the 
laſt he fully determined with himſclfe to wꝛite bnto her: ü 


Wwherefoze taking Pen and Inke in his hand, wꝛate a 
Letter to hor, to this eſfect, 


Rowlands Letter to the fayre Mayd of 
Cherry-hinton. 


Mis Marian, Ariſtotle the great Philoſopher; fo; 
all his, wit was in love with Herma: and Socrates 
ſhe lage, could not ſo faxre lubdue his paſkons, but that 
be lell in liking with Zantippa : Schollers as they read 
much ot toue, fo when thep once fallin Tone there is 8 
hot with them till they haue their loue. The fineſt glaſſe 
is mod bzittle, nd the beſt Shellers ſoneſt onergone 
with fancie. Foz an inſtance, was not Ovid as dœpe in 
lone as he was excellent in learning: bꝛing in theſe com- 
pariſons Miliris Y larian, betauſe the other Sunday being 
at Cherry-hinton, and ſeeing pour ſwæt ſelfe , J wasſo | 
overtaken with pour beautie, and go behaviour, that e- 
ver ſinte the remembzance of pour face conid neuer * 
8 
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of mp fancie: noꝛ, à thinke neuer ſhall, although X ſhould 

be dzencht in fe2getfull flods of Letlie. Sing then my 

affection is lo great, J pꝛap pon conſider of me, and be 
not vnkinde, but let mee haue loue fs2 loue: and though 1 
pere in the Aninerſitie pon ſ& me ſimple, yet my Parents 

at heme are men of god parentage, and what J want in 

wealth, J (hail ſlupply in learning: Ponder with pour all 
(cle, and read vat the lines and anſweres of the Philo- 
ſopbers, and ſœ how thep vled their wines, with what 
curteſte, dom ener tho women were the moſt Baiſters, 
and had the Soueraigntp, which thep deſire. Thus ho- 
ping vou will conſider oi my lone, deſiring pon to ſcnv 


me ag aniwere, J bid pou farewell, 
Yours in duſt and aſhes, Rowland, 


When he bad thus finiſhed this letter, be thought to 
Hew himſelfe ſomewhat poeticall, and thought a letter 
was not wozth a ruſh bnleſſe there were ſome berles af 


the latter end, and theteloze hee affired as a polt-ſcript this 
amozous dittp. 


R owl 2nd: ſong to his Metric, 
Pproch in place Pierides, 
My vaine in verſe to bend: 
Dame Chryſeis which gau ſt Homer ſucke, 
Thy tender teats me lend. 


1 emen thou vvlineh Ieue didſt rockc, 


In cradle full of ioy: 
Eke ſwathe me in thoſe ſwadling clouts, 


Account me for thy boy. 


Yea Naiades and pretty Kimphs, 
That on Parnailus dwell : 
Lend me your Mule that I may now, " 


My Miſtris beauty tell. 


How 
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Mow that in beauty ſhe doth paſſe, | 
Venus the Queene of Loue: | 
To whom, if I doe gaine her grace, 

] will be Turtle Doue, 


Therefore my deere conceive my griefe. 
And thinke how I doe loue thee: 
And in ſomelines ſend me reſiefe 
For time and truth ſhall prove me. 


Thus hoping Pen and Paper fhal! 

Thy minde to me ſhort tell: 

But leue me as I doe loue thee | | 
And ſo my deere farewell. 


Hus haning bo'h finihed his letter and his verſe, de 

ſent them by a conuentent meſſenger the next later- 

dap toCherry-hinton, and that fo: ſoth was his Moſteſſe: 

who verp ozderip ſent fo2 the Gentlewoman to ber houſe, 

and dchtgered the letters to her, with earneſt tommenda⸗ 

tions from ſir Rou land. The Gentiewoman in eutward 

ſhew ſermed fo accept them as grate fullp, as hee ſent them 
louinglp, and ſo hied her home: where pꝛeſently ſhce cal- f 
led fo: hit net betrothed huſband, and ofher Gentlemen 
ber friends, and reuealed bnto them bow che had reteiued 
letters from her new Louer the Scholler. All they ſloc⸗ 
ked about her, to heart what excellent ſtuffe was contais 
ned in ſa learned a mans letter: but when they heard how 
like a Philoſophical fole hee wit, they all in a Spnode 
perempto2tip concluded, that the greateſt Clarkes were 
nat the wiſeſt men: and J marucll of that.quoth one of 
the companp, foz two reaſens: fo the one, baue heard 
this old (aid ſaw, that lene makes men Oꝛaloꝛs, and al⸗ 
ſectons whetteth cn eloquence: ſecondipy , there was 
8 maze amoꝛous then Ovid (pet a pꝛofound Scholler) 
n ſo much that bee wzit ther Bokes de arte amandi, __ ; 

| 3 


.: —_— — —— 


Canterburie Tales, 


ſo did Anacteon, Tibulſus, and Propertius. Pea but,quoth 
another, as they were ſchollers ſa were they wel brought 
vp in the Court, and knew as manp externall matters 

as thep did inward Pzinciples: but beware my maſters. 
when a Scholler is once b2ought vp inthe Univerſities, 
and hath no other bꝛinging vp but plaine ergo to plod in 

noz conacrſe:y with none but his Boes, and then hap 
ta fall in lone, truſt me hee will be as ignoꝛant to woe as 
the Plougd- man to diſpute, thinking that womens fan- 
ties are won with figures, g their thongbts oner-reacht 
with the quiddities of Ark: but of all that euer J heard 
w2ite,this ſetteth powne his minde the moſt ſimplp: and 
therefo2ze quoth Marian (hall hee be anſwered as foliſhlp, 
foz I my lelfe will be Secretary, Nay quoth diuers of the 
Gentlemen, we wil put in our berdic with pou: no guoth 
ſhe, try but a womans wit: that s knauiſh enough quoth 
one of them, and ſtepping to her ſtandiſh, che wzote thus. 


Nlariau of ( herry-hinton, to Sir Rewland of 
Cambridge, health, 


Wratpir Rowland, J reteiutd pour lettere, wherein 
J perceine that Scholiers in lone are like to a Sow 
in pig vnder the Apple-frce which either haſtily muſt haue 
a dꝛab, o2 elſe loſe their utter. Af 3 bzing in a Country 
compariſon blame me not. in that J am aconntry wench, 
and haue none but plaine tauntry Logecke, but whatloe- 
ner J wiite, 3 meane weil. Tndede rightip yon lap, that 
the fineſt glaſſe is moſt bꝛitlle, and the beſt Schollers ſo 
neſt pinched with Lone , which J thinie to be true: fo: 
alſone as euer J (aw pon, bot your eyes wapted vpon 
mp face, as an obicet of ponr delight , I toke you to be 
to wiſe, kinde and amoꝛous: and therekoze fing euer 
fince von haue bene paſſionate, it were great pittie that 
vou would not haue fo2 pour paines (euen as we ble in a 
hornety p2onerbe) A country ſacke full of Leue: and the 


ratÞer you induce me to thinke well of pon, that you being 


F in 


—— 
— 
= 

3 


— — 921 — — ODS — 2 — — —— — 


——̃—ꝛ—ͤ— — — 


Canterburie Tales. 
in ide tramples ofAriſtotle and Hermia, and of Socrates 


opa: whereby pou ſerme to Pꝛomiſe, tbat I fhall 
e b er be Feratntie; a that 88h 


them in conditions , von will be as ſuffering as they in 


nee: pet will J neither be lo pzoude towards pon ag 
pm to: ſherid Ariſtotle with a ſnaffle, like a hozſe: 
ho2 ſo waſpilb as Zantippa, fo2 thee crowned Socrares 


with a Chamber-pot,butbefwane both: and fo wiſhing 


e the beſt, 4 bid you farewell, 
_ JO neuer, if not cuer, Aarien of 


Cherry«bintos, 


After the had done her letter, that ſhe might * fo be 


no whit behind him in any god will: ſhe leaned her head 
on her hand, and in a Poeticall furie wzit her loner theſy 


verſes, 
IMarians verſes to Sir Rowland, 


are not my deere the ſtormes of loue, 
For they are paſſing ſower: 
And ſometime ſweet as hony comb, 
And all within an hower. 


Like to Sunne- ſnine Summers day, 
When Phoebus ſhewes amaine : 

And yer cre night from tawny clouds, 
Doth fall a ſhower of raine : 


Sowhatfocuer chaunce betide, 

Or whatlocuer fall: | 
It Father frowne,or Mother chide, 
* Yet you muſt beœarc u ithall. 


For why? the Cuckow doth not come, 
In Aprill month more ſure: 

Thea luill fe my loue on thee, 
For euer to endurc. 


Thus 


— 


”— 
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Thus wiſhing thee to thinke on me, 
In ſtudy or in ſtreet: 
I bid you heattely farcwell 
| Till we in Cambridge meet. 


Aning thus ended her long and the letter, chee cald 

(he connocation of the merry Sentleman,+ ſhewed 

them her humour. in poſe, and her vaine inberſe : al⸗ 

king if he had done it knauichly enough: yea guoth her 

betrothed huſband, and ſs excœding well, that por; ſhall 

fand io; ſoure and twentp knaues till Chꝛiſtmas next. 

Tuch guoth another, womens wits are like Sheffield 

| kniues, foz thep are ſometimes ſo kene as they will cut 

| a haire, and ſometime ſo blunt that thep muſt goe to the 

grindſtone. That is (quoth the ſecond) when pon pers 

\wade them fo ſilence o: obedience, talke with them but 
in that doctrine, and thep are mere dances, 

Thus thep began to deſcant of womens wit: but ths 
Gentlewoman wily enough left them all, and went and 
lapd vp her letters till Saterdap market : then hee went 
to his hoſtes, and delinered them to her, earneſtlip intreat- 
king her, if ſhe ſaw fir Rowland, to connep that packet to 
him. The YoſteCſl: pꝛomiſed her to do it faithfully , and 
effectuallp : and awap to Cambridge ſhee went, where 
ſcarce ſhe was ſet with her butter and her milke, but ſhe 
ſpied fic Rowland come flinging downe the Parket hill, 
in his wide {ned Sowne,and bis toꝛner cap, ſhe nœded 
not ta call him, fo2 he Nraight found her out, and ſhe as 
ſone deliuered him the packet: fir Rowland thankt her: 
and awap he went to his ſtody to read the contents: but 
it was fo farre to Peters Boſtell, and thereioze he cald in 
at a Tauerne by the way fo; a pinte of UWine, e there he 
opened the Ketter. which when he had read, he perccined 
by the contents Gee loued him: fo2 he being ſimple, per⸗ 
teiued not hoiv ſhe bobde-ſole with him: taking eocry leſt 


foz a ſentence,he thought himſelfe the maſter of al wozldly 
2 fontent, 


- 
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content, and that Foꝛtune could not aduance him higher 
on her whe&le, then to haue ſo faire a matte his Para. 
mour. Then viewed oucr her beries,and ina great paſs 
ſion pzapled her Poetry, commended ber wit:tlaping, fog 
ature Che was luno,foz beauty Venus, (02 trarning and 
qualitics Pallas: thus in meditation of bis letter, and his 
Loue, late poꝛe fir Rowland, from eight a clocke, til 
eleven, and then heating the Yoſteli Bell ting fo dinner, 
foz feare he ſhould loſe his halle penny chops. be put vp 
his letter into his pocket, and went his wap. After dinner 
be fell to his olde vaine: got alone to be ſolitarp, and then 
ſate ruminating on the god lucceſſe of his lones,accomp, 
ting it rather to his pzofeſſion , then his fo2tune, ſo; hee 
thought none ſo faire, chaſte, noꝛ rich, but a ſcholler might 
win wtth his Logicke: thus hee paſſed oner, dap bp dap, 
in ſending of letters to his lone, & diners times reſozting 
thither, but feldome could hee ſpeake with her, foz that 
the fained ſome excnſe 3 onelp when ſhee ment fo laugh, 
then ſhe was fo? his company, But it fell out, that one 
Saturday aboue the reft, fir Rowland met her in Cam- 
bridge, and finding her with other of her neigbbours, ſalu⸗ 
ted her, and would n&des welcome her to the Towne 
with a pinte ol Mine, which che tone very kindelp, that 
the might ſoth him bp ſtill in his vaine hope, and fozſoth 
to the Tauerne ſhe and her companions went with him, 
where they bad god game at our Cambridge woer ; but 
Mar iin taking him aſide, told him that her father and her 
mother had intelligenco ot their loues, and as fart t as ſhe 
could coniecture, it was by his hoſtelle: thereſoze ſhe 
wild him not to make her pꝛiuy to his ſecrets any moze, 
noꝛ to come to Cherry: hinton but when ſhe ſent ſoꝛ bim, 
which Gould be as often as ovpoztonifie would (ere, 
h-ping,thorgh ber father now were no fo: ward, pet in 
t me he would conſent,and ſpecially. if he law bim maſter 
0 Artes: with this the Scholler reſted la tilt; ad, ond they 
Nanke their Wine and departed, Thus betwene = 
pane 
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paſſed on all the Summer, till the dæpe of winter, abont 
Chꝛiſtmas, when ſhe on a time and the reſt of the Gentle⸗ 
men , deſirous to be pleaſant, determined to have ſome 
ſpoꝛt with the Scholler, and ſo cauſed Marian to ſend a 
letter fo2 him, that hee ſhonld come that night and ſpezke 
with her: which (he did, and he (pwze ſoule) no ſoncr re- 
teiued it, but in all haſle hied him in the froſtie euening to 
Cherry: hinton, where when her came, hi ſtraight ſpake 
with Marian, ans ſhe wicht him to tay in an old barne, 
while her father was at ſupper, and then cher we uld con, 
ney him into a backe court, where he ſhould walke hard 
bnder the chamber doze, and then when her father were 
in bed ſhe would let him in. Tie Scholler ſtod there a 
while, and Marian came ſtrait and conducted him into a 
ſquare court, where Rowland reſled him till her father 
ſhould goe to bed. The night grew darke, and with that 
paſſing colde, ſo that Rowland wared wearp of his ſtand⸗ 
ing, and wicht that her father were in bed: there ſtood the 
poze Scholler ſhaking and trembling in his ioynts, till it 
was eleauen of the clocke:then ſaw he a light at the dwze, 
and he heard Marian call him: oh bleſſed houre thought 
he, that now J ſhall goe both fo a god firs and to my lo- 
ner. Sir Rowland (quoth ſhe) be ſtill a while, my father 
and my mother is gone fo bed, but my bꝛother and two 
Gentlemen moꝛe, are bp at Cards, and they haue but a 
ſet to plav, e then they will to their reſt: alas ſmeet heart 
(quoth be) J am almoſt Farned fo: cold, pet the hope fhat 
J baue to eniop thy p2eſence,doth comfozt me,that J fake 
all things with patiente. The Gentlemen that ſtod hard | 
by and heard all this, lauaht at the Scholler. and bp they 
went againe to their chamber to be merty. but ſtill wallit 
poꝛe Rowland, beating his hands about him ſoꝛ cold, and 
exvecting Till when his louer ſhonld call him: well, there 
be traueſt bis ground ſtili like a pery-patetian, and onrly 
bad the ſight of the heauens to contemplate, till it was a 


dout one af the clocke, and then came they all 1 


4 
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gaine to laugb, and aſſone as bee ſaw the Candle af the 
chinke of the doze, he began to be comfozted , and came 
thithcr, ſhaking and beating of his fly ſo ſoꝛe, that be 
could not ſpeake. Where are you ſweet heart (quot che) 
alas, helu ſozy am J fo2 thy diſtreſie, thinke that the heart 
in my belly is as colde fo; griefe as thy toynts are with 
the froſt, faine would J haue thee come in, but the loſers 
will not part piap, 4 ſo they ſit ſtill, therefoze 3 hope theg 
wilt weigh my credit, Dh Marian (quoth he) and his t&th 
iarted one againſt another, that they could ſcarce vnder⸗ 
ard him, I am like fo periſh with cold, yet were it twice 
as froſty 5 the night thꝛile as long, J would waike here 
rather than pꝛocure thy diſparagement: gramercp ſweet 


lone (quoth ſhe)and with that ſhe bid him be Ni!! a white, 
and the Gentlemen all fell alanghing fo heare how kind 


__ a fwlc the Scholler was, and with what patience he bid 


pennance : oh, quoth the one of them, that is but an ex⸗ 
periment of his Philolophicall pꝛintiples, lo hte readts 
in Tully : 


Non oportet ſapientem in aauerſii dolore concidere. 


I (quoth the ſecond)and Mimus Publius gives him this 
touncell. 


Adberſis proba, vt fortunam, eum neceſſe fuerit 
Palienter inſultanti m fer as, 


Pou ſap well (quoth the third) but let him foꝛ me make 
inſtance of himſclfe fo; ſnchariomes, J will rather be a 
warme fole, tban ſo cold a Philoſopter, Thus th:p gan 
deſcant vpon the peze Schollers miſcrie, tiil the clocks 
ſtroke thꝛæ, and then as they were tomming dobane,thep 
peard à nopſe at the doe, which was thts razr Reuland, 
treping onder the thede loz warmth. bis t&th beating 
{a lowde,ihat hep might heare them ealiip bp the ſtaires, 
all this moved not my young Milreſte to pittie, but en- 
creaſed their langhter, ANone as bee heard them come 
down the ltayzes almoſt dead, he called ont, who is there? 

oh 
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oh wert heart, it is thy Marian, quoth ſhck. 
Gods lake, quoth Rowland, take . 4 2 
am almoſt dead, doe but open the doe, and let me fit here 
bpon the ſtaires, that I map haue ſome ſhelter from the 
colde, Alas, quothſhee, ſweet lone, thou ſhalt and thor 
wilt, but when the doꝛe is opened, it makes ſuch a nopſe 
that it wakens the whole houle. Ratherquoth hee, let 
me ſuffer death then pou be diſcredited, oz if J were to 
abide the fone of Siliphus,the whele of Ixion the gripe of 
Promethicus,and the hanger of Tantalus, pet had Jrathcr 
packet vp all thele tozfurce with patience, than bzing thy 
credite within the compaſee of the leaſt pꝛeindice: at this 
period the left him, and vp tzep went, ſmiling at the con- 
ſtantie of Rowland, Th2 Gentlemen they were ſlæpie, 
and went to bed, and Marian (as farre as J can conte- 


are) though it were ſomewhat befoze the marriage, tdat 
night made FT 


pa 3; Dt Tem ver ot co huldand, wr 
from th:&, he lap with him til Gre , and then it waxed 
dap ligh?, and ſhe roſe: and remembzing her louer went 
downe, opened the doze, and found him almoſt ſenſleſte: 
there wiping her epes as though ſbee bad wept, ſb per⸗ 
(waded him that ſhe was the moſt ſozrow!'ull woman in 
the wozld fo: His ſharpe froſtie night dee gad ſuffered, 
p:ofeffting ſbee was falne into an ague, fo2 bery feare 
and gre&fe ſhee had taken fo ſe him in ſuch diſtreſſe, and 
tould by no meanes redꝛeſle it: but god Rowland (quotb 
the) be content, hie the to Cambridee, and take lome 
het bꝛothes leũ by this meanes thou fall into a ſicheneſſe, 
and then ſo2 berp ſozrew J die: no quoth Ron land, 
and her could ſcarſe ſpeake 02 goe, feare nol me, fo? the 
hope of thy after favoars will be a ſafficient comfo2t 
fo; mee: and with that faking his lcauc, fo2 his cold? 
Rights woke die had a kiſle, and ſo departed, Meli, as 
weake as he was home he ſcambled, and got to his cham- 
ber, ans diſconucred fo a friend of his, bow be was like 


to periſy of an extreme cold he pad taken, he did g 


— 
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| 
ch foꝛ him as to get bim 8 Pb:licton , who ſtraight 
HE a Docto?, bat with inward pot, 
ons, and outward oyles and baguents lo w;oaght bim, 
that he recoicred him to bis fezmer bealth, although berp | 
hardly: foz hee Was lo frozen in bis lopnes, and ſo nippep 
in the mulkels and ſinewes, that if his Pbiſition hav not | 
b&ne god he had periſhed. Jt was almoſt a quarter of a | 
pre befoze Rowland was frolicke againe; in which time | 
Marian thinking the had loſt ber louer wit ha nut, (ent 
him a p2eſent of apples to winne him sgaine, which ber 
received ſo gratefullp, that he valewed the woꝛſt of them 
wo2th a fellowſhip,cating them with ſuch an extraozding- | 
ric taſte, that hee imagined them as (wet as Ambroſia, | 
and all,fo2 that they came from his Marian. Thus con- 
tinued Rowland in his amoꝛous humoz, vntill ſuch times | 
as Martian fozſmth moſt be married, and fo} that it wag 
Aduent, there was no aſking in the Church, but they pꝛo⸗ 
cured a Licence the dap beloꝛe. As the and bbereft of her 
friends, which were inuiled to the Huptials, were merrilp 
ieſting, oh Lo2d (quoth che) 4 bad almoſt fo2got mpfelfe, 
fo mozrow muſt he the wedding, and the bꝛide is pet at 
Cambridge: whv Gentlemen, it were no bargaine if Rou- 
land were not here, therefoze quoth ſbee, J will ſend foz | 
him, and lap (ach a plot that hee ſhall be with bs all din⸗ 
ner, and pet taſte none of ovrmeaf, J pꝛap pon quoth 
ber hulband, let va e pour cunning in that. Alas quoth 
one of ite Gentlemen. poꝛe Rowland is trednlons and 
wgatlocver Mffften: Marian ſaitt, he thinks it is Goſpel, | 
but ik he will be ſo Gmple as :o thinkie that his laſt nights 
wehe ts not a ſuffcient warning. he is weꝛthy of whats 
fat ut r bef3!s, Tell vpon tris Marian (ent fo2 him, and 


tome he aid in the tuening ; where, to make my tale ſhozt, 
he made m walks in his wonted Naticn till one of the 
clocke, then thee let hm in to a god fire, where hee well ö 
3 med himſele, an cher le gingly fate by him, dilcour⸗ | 
ng of the laſt nights wozie that he abode le patienlip: 
2 
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at laſt ſhee commannded the mapd to lap the cloath, that 
they might haue ſome quelque choſe foʒ a reare Supper 

which they went buſily about: foz Rowland ſaid, he was 
very hungey. As the cloth was layd, and they ready to 


ſit downe, the wench came running in, and ſaid that her 
maſter was riſing, and ſæing the light of the fire, was 
comming info the parloz, Alas, what ſhall J doe quoth 
Marian? gide me ſomewhere quoth Rowland, whiles hee 
be gone to bed. Tome quoth ine, here ſtands a new truncke 
and a large, come, ſkipp? into it. and I will foꝛ a while 
rake bp the ſire, and goe to bed while the olde man be 
fallen aſlepe: with that Rowland whipt into the trunke, 
and ſhee lockt him in, and Craight in apleaſant humour 
went to her new huſband, where thce lay all night, and 
left Rowland ſafe ſhut bp fo2 ſtarting. Still lap he, erpca⸗ 
ing when ſhe (ould come: but hearing nothing, extremly 
weary, fo2 very gricfe he fell aſlpe till the next moꝛning. 

Uhen the poꝛe (choiler awak't, and entred into'con- 
ſideration where he was, he began to be halfe in ſoſpition 
that hee was mockt and abuſed: ſtill he lap patiently till 
bee heard them of the houſe ſap, God mo2row Pillrefſe 
Marian, God lend pou a god day to day: the ſunne ſhines 
fay2e, pon ſhall haue a cle&ere dap to pour wedding. This 
woꝛd went as colde fo his heart as a knife, that Marian 
ſhould be martied, and hee made a fle, to ſuffer ſuch di⸗ 
ſparagement of his credit: pet (as befoze) hee was pat!- 
ent in extreames, and ſo reſolued with content fo lee the 
ſucceſſe of his abuſe. Mell, to Church go the Bꝛidegtome 
and the Bꝛids, with all their friends attendants, and mar- 
ried they were wlth great (femnitie : this done, home 
they come to dinner, and after they were ſet and placcd 
inthe Parlour where this Trunke ffod, they fell fo their 
' biands, which were very ſumptuous. The Gentlemen 
bidding reach downe the Pig.the Capon, Goſe, wan, 
Turkey, Pheſant, Bitour, Uenilor , and ſuch daintie 


cates; all this heard Rowland. and being palſing hungry, 
G wiſhed 
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-Hed he had a legge of the wo2ff of them in his hand: | 
m_ almoſt famiſhed and ſmothered, till the tables 
were taken vp, and bonds ſhiftcd,and they fell to daun⸗ 
ting. All this heard Rowland, and hearing the muſicke, | 
fell aflepe bntill lupper lime, and then hee aswakt, and 
heard how thep lapd the Tables, and went fo lopper, - 
where they were paſſing pleaſant, and the mo2e. fog that | 
thep ment to make ſpozt with Rowland aficr ſupper was 
done, which continued not long, fo2 thep made the moze 
baſte ſoz that they meant to bemerry. Then the cloth 
was {oken vp, the Bzide fetch a greatſigh : what wiſe 
quoth the Bꝛidegrome, whp figh pou? in a dumpe: re. 
pent pon of the match? no, quoth ſhe, but J haue a blot 
in mp conſcience, and now befoze you all I meane fo re. | 
neale it. J was once beloued of a Cambridge Scholler, 
who loned mee entirely and ſaffered mach {o2 mp ſake : 
then from popyt fo poynt ſhee recompted bnto them the 
whole diſcourſe of the lones & foztunes paſſcd betwene 
Rowland and her, whereat the company had god ſpozt. 

A man he was cuoth the, wiſe,pzoper and well pꝛopoz⸗ 
tioned: and fo2 p2ofe , take this kep, open that Truncke 
quoth ſhce, and pou ſhall (& his picture. 

Rowland hearing this, armd himlſclfe fo ſaffer all, and | 
ſo the Truncke was opened, and he roſe ont like Lazarus 
from his graue. God Lozdquoth the companp,what is 
this a ſpirit? In nomine lefus vnde venis 2 Epurgatorio 
guolh Rowland. And with that all the company langht 
while they could fit: At laſt when they were weary with 
laughing Rowland had ſilence, he boldly ſayd : Thus 3 
am glad Gentlemen, that mp miſhap hath made pon lo 
merry, and that Piftreſſe Bꝛide hath ſo large a plaine 
ſong fo runne deſcant on, Caucat Emptor : this is but a 
Comette, butlooke fo2 a Tragedie whenloeuer it falles. 
And ſo he went out of the doze ſoꝛe aſhamed that he had 
(ach a kindly ſcoffe. The company laught well, and her | 
paltently went home, thinking how foztunate a 25 * 
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fyould be, if her might live to teuinge. Rowland at this 
milloꝛtune bad an inſight into the wozld,q began to waxe 
wiſer, that inſhozt time he became to haue as much know, 
ledge in wozldlp affapꝛes as in his boke,and was(fo his 
god bchautonr & pleaſant wit) bigbly ha in cſfimation, 
not oncip amonait Schollcrs,but amongſt Towneimen 

that in all the Timnerſtfie he was called the Gentleman, 
like Scholler. Lining thus in god credit, and pet difcon- 
tented, becanſe Foztzne fancyred tim with no oppoztu- 
nitie to teuenge: it ſo fell ont at teng:h,that Marian com» 
ming euerp wieeke to Cambridge, eſpyed among the ſchol⸗ 
lers one wham ſher cad her eye on, and thought bim tte 

pꝛopereſt man inthe whole Uniuerũtp: Tel ſhe counted 

it but a giannce,and thought as lighilp to paſſe it oacr as 
it detghtly entred: but ſhee found, lone, though hee en. 
fred in by graunt of curteſie, pet he wonld not be thꝛuſt 
ont by tozce of extreamitie: inſomuch that ſhe could not 
content her ſelfe without, bat with the ſight of her new 

friend, which was done ſo manifeſtly that the Scholler 

perceiued it, and apming at the kaireſt, on Satardap ſceing 

her in the market offered her a quart of Mine, which ſhe 
foke berp gratefallp, and began fo be bery familiar with 
bim, inomuch that befoze they paſt, fozce of loue made 
her ſo ſhameicfe,that Chee was content to peld fo his te- 

queff, ſo that time and place would lerue without the dil⸗ 

paragement of her credit. 

Upon this they concluded, that maſter Awdrey (fo; ſo 
we will call him) ſbould grow familiar with her bulband, 
and by that meants cheuld baue a better meanes to the 
quieting of dis minde, Upon this determination they 
departed, and he ſobzonght it to paſſe, that not onelp be 
was acqrꝛainted with ber bulband, but ſo kammer, 
that hee woulo carrp Badcr Audrey often from Cam- 
bridge with him to Cherry-hinton, and I hope pou 
doe imagine hee was no little welrome Guclt to bis 


wie : d in this in their paſſions, oneip 
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oz place, lingring off the time, at laſt it was 
— 1 ſhe ſhonld come on a Saturdap to Cam- 
bridge, and faine to ſtay with a kinſewoman of hers that 
dwelt in the Towne, and ſo lye wth her all night: this 
food fo; a ſentence, and ſo the next weeke was decrærd. | 
In the meane time it ſo fell out, that maſter Audrey and 
fir Rowland being of great atquaintance, and ſuch piuat 
famillars , that nothing was holden fo lecret between 
them. after Audrey [mothering this top in himſelte, 
thought to pertake it with his friend : and lo as hee and 
fir Rowland were walking, he renealed onto him the lone 
that had paſt betwene him and Marian, and on Satur, 
day was the night when his poſle ſhonld come into elle, | 
deſiring him fotcl him where he might haue a houſe fit fo; | 
ſuch a purpoſe. Sir Rowland hearing this,ſmilde,which 
made maſter Audrey fo enquire the canſe of his laughter: 
whereupon ſitting downe vpon the graſle, hee began fo 
recount bafo him the whole bilconrſe of his lones with 
Marian, and what ſund2p abuſes he ſuffered at her hand, 
to the great and btter infamp of Schollere. P. Audrey 
hearing this, ſate a great while in a muſe, at laſt he ſaid, 
and will women be Crocodiles, te wepe role water and 
vinegar at one time, ſtill to delap in extremes, fo loue 
without reaſen, and hate without cauſe 2 Oh the folly of 
men to be ſuch, to ſuch painted ſepnlchers, whoſe painted 
tbeaths hold leadcn blades, whoſe ſkins are glozious like 
panthers, but haue denouring pannches. By that God 
that diew that infoztunate female from that fo2tunate 
Adam, I hate her as erfreamelp as J loued her earncſtly: 
and 1 will not onelp peeld ther oppoztunitte to reuenge, 
but Jle iopne iſſne with thee fo perfoꝛme it to the viter- 
molt. At this Rowland was tickled with in ward iop, and 
faking Audrey in his armes , p:oteſted ſuch humble ſer- 
nice fo2 that friendly pzomiſe , as ener ſhould lie in his 
abilitie to execute, Thus in this determination of re- 
nenge they croſt the fieldes to Trumpington: and there 


they 
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they eafe a meſſe of Creame, whither by chance came one 

of the P2002, with whom both Rowland and Audrey 
were very familiar : him they had in and made him ag 
good cheere as ſuch a ſimpie Ale houſe could affozd, and 
there in pꝛiuate renealed to him all their p2agiſe,deſiring 
bis furtherance in the matter. The Pꝛodoꝛ pzomiled to 
do what in him lay oz theerecutionof this merry action, 
and there amongſt them thep laping and confirming the 
plot, they went altogether home to Cambridge, where 
they paſt away the time pleaſant! till Saturday came: 
and then accozding fs pꝛomiſe was Marian there, 4 met 
with Awdrey, who entertained her with all the curtefie 
that hee conld , (pending the dap at the Tanerne whlles 
night came, aud then he carried her to the honſe appoin⸗ 
ted, ſach a Subaudi domus as was fit fo; ſuch a purpoſe: 
and there they ſupt. In the meane time Rowland had ſent 
alefterfo her huſband in Awdreys name, that his wife 
being not well, was faine to ſtap at her kinſewomans all 
night, and deſired him to come to her the next mozning, 
and that her father and the reſt ofthe Gentlemen would 
come with him, fo2 that they ſhonld ſ& Rowland taken in 
bed with apzetfy wench. This letter in all haſte was 
congeped to Cherry-hinton to her huſband, who reading 
the contents wared ſomewhat iealous, becauſe hee had 
{ene very familiar turteſie betmeene Audrey t his wife, 
and thought Schollers were ſlie fellowes, e could deniſe 
many Sophiltications to make a man a Cuckold, but he 
concealed his ſuſpition to himſelfe , and ſhewed the letter 
fo his father in le w, and the reſt of the Gentlemen, who 
as they ſozrotved his wife was not well, ſo they were all 
glad to ſ& ſuch a comicall foꝛtune of Rowland: her huſ- 
band taking euery wo2d ſoz his aduantage, ſaid, he would 
be there by fonre of the clocke to ſe Rowland taken bp. 
Thus thep all agr&d,and were gone by two ofthe clock, 
where we lcane them comming to Cambridge: # againe 


fo Marian who after ſupper late vp late, 3 - 
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ber fall ol Wing til ſhe was almoſt dꝛunke, that ſhe wag 
very heaup, and defired to ger to bed, which te did, and 
was no ſoner lapd but ſhee fell allet pt, and Audrey flips 
ping out, put out the Candle and ſent in RowJand, and 
bade him now go to his Piſtris:he went info the cham. 
ber, and lockt the deze: and maſter Audrey ſtole ont of 
the hooſe, and went to his chamber, leaving Rowlang 
with his Paramour: where. J thinke moꝛe fo2 enuy of 
the man, then fo; love of the women, perhaps hee dubde 
him one of Paris P2icithod , howſocner it was ſhee def, 
criednof how it was, but both fell aleepe: on the mozrow 
by loure of the clocke was Marians hulband, her father 
and the reſt of the Gentlemen at Peters Boſtell, where 
finding the gate open, they went fo maler Awdreycs 
chamber, and rapled him vp, who quickiy ſlipping on his 
clothes, welcommed them, and wen! with them to find 
out the P;octo2 , who watching: foz their comming al⸗ 
ready, was with a dozen maſters of Art well ?ppoyntcd 
walking in the Court-pard, and pꝛelently went his wap 
with them, and cane to the houſe where Rowland lay: 

the Pꝛocoz knockt, and bade open the doꝛe: who is that 
quoth the god wife: the P2eco2 qd. he: open the doe and 
that quicklp, o: J will beat it downe: the god man came 
ſtumbling downe in bis ſhirt, and the god wife was fo 

amazed that ſhee could not remember to tell her gueſts. 

The P2octo2 came in, and by the direction ef Awdrey 

went draight vp to the chamber: who be here, guoth the 

2200022 none fir quoth he, but a ſttanger and his wife : 

Lea! it open with a Yolber! guoth the 132002: and with 

that fes haſte Marians huſband ran againſt it, and the 

doe fell downe and he into the chamber: with that Row- 
land tontted her cloſe, and ſteppin g out of the bed in his 

wirt. aſktd what they meant. Ah fir Ron land gnoth the 
2200), J am lozry J bane diſeaſcd pou this mene, J 

23onght tul little to haue found pen hete, what is the cauſe 
van lt cut ofthe Hoſtel to night-traly ſir guoth he,J wes 
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late ab20ad this night, making merrp with mp friends 
and ſo A was laine to take bp my lodging here. How do 
vou fir Rowland gd. Marians haſband # her father, Z mars 
uell we ler pou not at Cherry-hinton. Oh maſters quoth 
hee, when there is another Comedy to play.loke foꝛ me 
batifpon remember, pꝛomiſt pon a Tragedy firſt, when 
that is ſtadied, J warrant J will viſit yon : pwze Marian 
lying in bed, e hearing all this how ſhe was betrayd, and 
had layn with Rowland all night, and how her father and 
ber hulband were there pꝛeſent, tbought ſurely nem Rov- 
land to the bitermoſt would be renenged vpon her, ſo tha: 
ſtze feil into a great ſweat fo feare, The P3zocoz that had 
bis leſſon taught him, ſatd, well ſir Rowland, had it bene 
any other but you that had bene taken abꝛoad & in ſach a 
ſuſpected houle,he ſhould haue gone to the Towle-both: 
bat ſince you haue no other company,farewell, Awdrcy 
iogd bpon Marians haſband, 4 as they were ready to goe 
out of dwze,tuſh M. P2octo? qd, he, but I marueil yon ex- 
amine not who it is that lies with bim, it map te a pꝛetty 
wench. What? is there one lies with him? pea, marp is 
there fir qv, he, and with that ſtepping to the bed, thꝛew 
off all the cloathes, and there lap his wife in her ſmocke. 

Sante amen, quoth Rou land, who is heere? 

Haue you ſeene ſuch a chaunce this yeere ? 

What a Woodcocke come ſo ſoone, 

From Cherry- hinton toCambridge before noone, 

And found a Cuckowes neſt 

Is this maſters ( in earneſt or in ieſt?) 

That Rowland ſo carely in a morne, 

Should make a knaue weat© a horne : 

What man | benot agait, 

For you cannot call backe that is paſt, 

At this all the Schollers fell a laughtog,and fir Row- 

land ſate him downe in his ſhirt and (to make the mat- 
ter vp, that it migbt be a right blacke Santus) while they 


laught, eryed Cuckow. The Gentleman ſering his . | 
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and the father his daughter, they were in ſach a maze, 
that thep t@d as men ſenſeleſſe: they fell out a weeping, 
the Scholler a laughing, the Gentlemen a ſighing, and 
fill Rowland kept his wench,and cryed Cackow : at laſt 
Rowland began thus. Why you my maſters and friendg 
of Cherry-hinton , did J not pꝛomiſe you a Tragedie, 
and baue J not now bzought it to paſſe? J hope this 
Dame, and you all, remember my froſtic night, and how 
J was bzought out of the trunke: now am J not renen- 
ned well haue J not had my penny woꝛths? Yes villaine 
(quoth the Gentleman) and firſt the whoze ſhall die: and 
with that dz2wing out his Rapter , hee would haue kild 
her: but the Pzocto2 ſtapd him, & ſhe pꝛoteſted ſhe knew 
not how ſh came there, but thought ſhee had bene at 


home in her bed. Upon this all the ®chollers perlwaded 


the Gentleman, that Rowland did it by negromancie, and 
that if ſhe were the honeſteſt woman in the woꝛld, Pa⸗ 
gick were able fo doe as much: Rowland foz berp pitty 
affirmds it: and ſo thep pertwaded him not to wade furs 
ther in the matter fo2 his owne credit, but to clap it vp 
with ſilence, She wepf,and w2ung her hands, and her 
father ſate and ſhed feares: hut at laſt by the perſwaſion 
of the Pꝛoctoꝛ, and the other Schollers, Rowland and he 
fo; all this were made friends: his wife and he agreed, 
as a man perſwaded ſh& was fanltlefſe, and that it was 
done by Negromancie : and ſo all merrilp went fo the 
Tauerne and dzunke, they going to the Colledge,and be 
to Chcrry-hinton , with full relelution neuer moze fo let 


tis wife come to Cambridge, fo; ſeare of the Schollcrs 
Art Pagicke. 


This Tele made them all hearfely laugh, enerp one 
tommending the pollicie of the Schollers that had inuen⸗ 
fed lo geod a renenge, The Cobler he marked all very 
diigentiv, and ſwoze there was not a moꝛe ſound hiffe2? 
a his turne in all the Legenda Aurea: well it made 
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all the Barge merry, pet (&ing they began fo be all in a 
dumpe, one crped who 1snext?mary that am 3 quoth the 
holler, and dee began fo ſeftle himſelfe ; whom 1 can 
beſt deſcribe thus. 


The deſcription of the Scheler. 


Man he vvas of a ſober looke, 
Giuen much vnto his booke ; 

For his viſage vvas all pale, 

As Clarkes tellen this tale, 

That mickle ſtudy makes men leane 
As vvell as doth a curſt queane. 
Appollo radiant and ſheene, 

His patterne long had beene: 

For vvell skild vvas he 

In verſes and in Poetry. 

In palmeſtrie he had ſome lore, 

In other Artes mickle more, 

Mickle could he ſay at each (tcuen, 
Ot the liberall Artes ſeuen, 

Of the Welken and the Axle-tree, 
Whereon the heauens turnde bee : 
Of Mercury and Charles vvaine, 
And of the Beares twaine: , 

Caliſto and her ſonne conveyed thither, 
Which to Sea-men ſhew the weather: 
When Neptunus vvich his mace, 
vill make finile Amphitrites face. 
Many other matters of Sophiſtrie 
Could this Clarke in ſecrecie. 

He could alſo ſpeake of loue, 

Of Paphos and of Venus doue, 
And perhaps though he vvere a Clarke, 
Vet he could skill in the darke 
As vvell asawan of lay degree 


To dally vvith a wench in privitics 
14 His 
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His attire was all blacke, 
But why doe [longer clacke ? 


This Clarke gan report 
His tory in this ſort. 
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The Schollers T ale. 
Contayning the ſundry misfortunes that two Sycilian Lo- 
— ucrs had, and how at the end theit paſſionate ſorrowes 
K came to a pleaſing ſucceſſe. N 


hen the King of Tuniſe was beafen out of 
vis Kingoome , and ſought to enter againe 


enemies, placed the King againe ſafe in his Kingdome ; 

which done, they returned againe to Palermo. This la- 

comine Pierro had a ſonne called alſo Iacomine,and this 

Alexander had a daughter called Katherine, theſe two be- 

ing neighbours childzen fell in lone together, tnfomuch, 

that Iacomine noting the beaukie of Katherine, ſe&irg 

with his eye her outward excellencie, and hearing wiih 

bis eares her inward berfues and perfccions, enfred 

with (ach depe inſight into her qualities, that be reſolucd 

in himlſelfe,(he and none but ſhe, ſhould be the goddeſle of 

_ his affections; and on the other ſide, Katherine ferding her 

eye with the deſired obicct of his perlon, and with delight 

pleaſing ber tare with the generall kame that ran thzough 

| all Sicilia of his turteſie, affabilitie, and valour,dctermi- 
| ned that none but lacomine ſhonid eniop the floure of 
her beanty. Theſe two louers being in ſuch a ſympathy 

of agreeing paſſions, lined a long while with lokes, 

baihfult both fa diſconer the eſſence of their loues: pet al 

. laſt lacomine taking heart at graſte, find ing one day fi! 
place andoppoztunitie, dicourled vato her, Jow | a * 
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his peeres could entertaine any amozons thought the 
idea of her beantie and bertaes remained impzinted in 
bis heart ſo depely, that none but hee coold ſaticfie the 
end of his inceſſant deſire : which was no other then ths 
honeſt and hongarable content of marriage, Katherine 
who was as willing as he was deſirous, told him that vp- 
on that condition, whenſoeuer their parents ſhould agree, 
the was ready to be at his command, Thus they wwed 
and ended, and all in a ſhot ſpace, fo2 that time parting 
with a kiſſe. This (wet conſent of thoughts continued 
a long time betwene theſe two lovers, inlomuch that la- 
comine reſolued ſhoztly fo bzeake the matter to her father, 
te whom hee knew the match would be moſt pleaſing, 
fo2 that olde Iacomine and Alexander loued together as 
b;others. 

Whiles thus theſe (wo loners heid their demaund in 
ſuſpence , there fell a deadly iarre betwe&ne the honſe of 
the lacomins, ànd the family of the Bartolos: in ſo much 
that not onelp all Palermo, but almoſt all Sicilia was in 
an bp;oare: fo; each toke armes againſt other, and being 
men ok great parentage, friends tooke parts, and they 
began fo bandy , that they fell to a fat ciuill diſlention. 
This diſagreement betwene the Parents, although if 
was a heart-bꝛeake to the two Loners, pet could it not 
at al diſparage their affection, but the greater the mitinie, 
the deeper was the impꝛeſlion of their mindes. But by 
this meanes their m&ting was hindzed : pet lone being 
a pꝛiup ſearcher of lecrets, found them out a treuiſe be- 
fwene two walles, which parted their doules, and there 
oft times they met 5 parlied, hoping ſtill ſome end would 
grow to this diſmall dillentien; but as the fire encreaſefh 
with the winde, lo this iarte grew greater by lime, that 

the loners loft all hope euer to haue conſent of Parents: 
in ſo much. that wholy in deſpapze of an buitte, tcp con- 
cluded to fozſake Sicilia and to go into Spayne,where they 
dad both kriends, and there to remaine till their families 
5 1 2 were 
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were acco2ded. Upon this relolution, Iacomine pꝛoni- 
deth him abarke, elapd it ready in the hauen, and when 
the winds and weather was faire, gaue a watch-wozd to 
Katherine, and fo got her abwz0, holſed faties, and away 
they made towards Spaine: they were not long gone, but 
they were miſſed, and by all poſſible contectures knowne 
to be ſlipt awap together, foz divers manikeſt inſtances 
were repozted of their lones. The fathers fell both into 
derpe paſſions, Iacomine hauing but one ſonne, and Bar- 
tolo but one daughter: pea the griefe of their bnkind de⸗ 
partare did fo wozke in their fathers mindes, that each 
intended moze miſchiefe to other, as it were in revenge, 
that the bzoiles grew holter. But as they diſſented, ſo theſe 

two loners actoꝛded euerp wap, loking fo2 no other ha» 
nen but the coaſt of Spaine : but Foztune that delights to 
ſps2t her ele in the variable accidents of lone,bzought it 
thus to paſſe, They had not ſailed th2& dapes from Sici- 
lia, but that there fell a great calme,and certaine Gallies 
that were Roners bnder the King of Tunilc, eſpicd this 
Sicilian hip: and thinking to haue ſome rich pzize, made 
out, and gaue onſet, commanding them to peld; the $ici- 
lians, being calme, could not make wap from them, but 
yet although fo weake. ſtoutly denied to be bourded, an? 
fonghtit out to the bitermoſt, chie fly lacomine, who wass 
ſoze wounded: but at laſt, they of the Gallics entred, and 
beſfowed the Parriners bnder hatches, and then went to 
rifle the ſhip, where they found Katherine all blubbetcd 
with teares, ealmeſt dead foz feare, her thep toke foz all 
ber pittifull ſbꝛikes and cries, conneyed her into the Gal, 
lies : which Iaconime faing,twke ſo hrauilp that be wes 
ready to ape fo? artefe, but fo ſoze he was hurt, that fticre 
he could not, but was faine to luffer her to be carried a- 
wap, whither the mercp of the lanes pleaſed to tranſpozt 
ber: when (hep had rifled the hip and found nothing but 
pallengers, away they went with kapze Kathetine, deter 
mining with thcmlelues to gine her fo; a pzeſent 1 the 
ing 
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King of Tuniſe, whom thep knew did lone a fapze wo⸗ 
man, moꝛe than halfe his Kingdome,and co faire a creas 
ture as Katherine they were ſure hee neuer ſaty befoze 

Upon this they made ſatle toward Tuniſc,and when they 
were arrived, the captaine of the Gallies cauſing her to 
dzeſſe her in her richeſt attire, went with her to the kings 
plate, where when he was admitted to his highneſſe pꝛe⸗ 
ſence, humblp on his knees he craued pardon, as one that 
contrarp to his maſeſties lawes had bene a Rouer and 
a Ppꝛate on the Seas: but now loathing that courſe of 
life, was come to ſubmit himſelfe, and hauing taken that 
Gentlewoman as a p2ize at Sea, deſired his Paicſtie 
to accept her as a pꝛelent. The King whiles the Ppꝛate 
tolde his tale, kept his eye ſtill on the Gentlewoman, 
whole beautp hee found luch, that hee thought her ſome 
heauemp creatare,ſhzowded in ſome moztal carkas, The 
King not onelp thanked the Pyzate foz his pꝛeſent, but 
gaue him free pardon, and a letter of mart, with many o⸗ 
ther rich gifts, ſo that he returned richly rewarded, and 
then turning him to Katherine, he toke her in his armes, 
kiſt her, and gane her ſuch entertainement as in all rop⸗ 
altie he could. But nothing could make her ceaſe off from 
teares, hauing ſtill der lacomine in remembꝛance, whom 
Ge held foz dead: which the King perceiuing, comman- 
ded that ſhe ſhould be carrped fo a place of his, ſtanding 
faſt by the Citfp wall, and there placed and atfended bp- 
pon with all diligence, vntill ſhe might be comfozted,and 
thither when it pleaſed him he would haue recourſe. Sea⸗ 
ted in that houſe, there the led a ſolitary life, waſhing ber 
ch&kes euerp day with teares loꝛ her poze lacomine, who 
likewiſe wounded as he was, was bzovght to Tuniſe, and 
there left in the Surgeons hands, where bee was healed: 
Allene as he might well goe, de went as a man ſozlozne 
bp and downe the Citty, loking every where if he might 
ſe his Katherine: whereupon hee reſolned to palle from 
place to plate, and ſo to end his dapes in franell , il — 
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did not by narrow inquiſition find her out: getting there, 
foze bis bag and baggage in a readineſſe, hee was going 
ont of Tuniſe: and as he paſſed out at the gates, hte caſt 
his ee vp to the houle where Katherine was, who at that 
ime was loking out of a caſement, hee eſpied her, and 
thinking it ſhould be ſhe, od in a maze, katherine ling 
him, and thinking him to be her lacomine, was almoſt 
ready to fall downe in a ſwound: thus ſod the {two Lo, 
ners at gaze; at laſt lacomine called Katherine: lacomine 
(quoth he)# with that ſhe clapt her fingers on her mouth 
and made a ſigne that foz that time Hee ſhonld Depart. 
Backe againe went lacomine fo his Hoſteſſe, as mcrrp 
| a man as might be, and there ftaid fill it was ſomething 
| late in the euening, and then going fo the place, ſcught 
| round about the honſe,and there found a backe windowe 

into a garden, where they might conuenientlp talke, he 

had not Taped there long, but Katherine came fo the win- 

do, g there, after a vollep of ſighes, quencht with teares, 
| thep began to diſcourſe their foztunes ſince their depar⸗ 
| ture. Katherine told vnto Iacomine how ſhe was ginen 
by the Pirates to the King foz a pꝛeſent, and how he had 
placed her there, reſeruing her foz one ol his Concubines, 
| t that ſhe loked enery houre, when he would come fo de⸗ 
floure her, Therefoze (quoth he) ſince we are man and 


wife,and as we hatie lincd together, euen ſo let bs die to- 
gether, and eniop thou the chaſtitie of that body, whole 
Hule hath bene euer tbine in all amitie: J reſpec not the 
Ning, no2 what his toztures can doe, therefoze at night 
come hither to this place, when it is darke, climbe bp on 
| the wall, and lo on this tre, and thou mapeſt eaſily come 
|  lifothccaſement, which foz the ſame purpoſe thou ſhalt 
| finde open. At this motion lacomine was glad g ſo depare 


| led, and at the time appointed came:and being made moze 
| nimble by loue and deſire, he lept vp the wall lightly, and 
lo into the tre, from thence into the taſement, where he 

gaund his Katherine ready to reteiue him: banquet him 
| be 
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che conldnot, leaſt any might heare, but fea 
kiſſes, 02 whatſoeuer Chee might affo2d to 1 
deſires, ſo that in the end to bed they went, and there 
with pleaſure recompenced their fozmer milfoztunes. 

Love baning thus aduanced her Champion: Foztane 
enuping ſheir bappinelle, meant to hane one fling moze at 
them, and bꝛought it ts paſſe, that the Ling that night re- 
foiged to haue the company of Katherine, and therefoze 
after all his Loꝛds were at reff,toke with him his Cham 
bertaine , and certaine of the Guard, and went to the 
place where lhe lap: comming in bp a backe gate, hauing 
kepes fo2 encry doe, at laſt opened the Chamber where 
ſhe was, and there dzawing the Curtaine to behold his 
Goddelle, de ſaw where (hee lap with a poung man in 
her armes kaſt allepe: the King fo2 anger was ready to 
haue kild them, but pet hee did qualifie his farp with a 
ropall patience: and called his Chamberlaine, and the 
reſt of the Guard. and ſhewed them this ſight, demanding 
of them if anp of them knew the poung man: they all an- 
ſwered, no: but ſuppoled he was ſome ſtranger, The king 
Uraight commanded, that certaine of his Guard ſhould 
watch them, and aſſoneas they awak't, carry them 0 
pꝛiſon, let there in the midſt of the market place be erc⸗ 
ded a great ſake, and in the afternone there let them 
both be conſumes with fire ; the Guard obeyed the kings 
commandsment, and he went away in areat cyo.ler, and 
bighly dilcontented. The King departed, fheſc Loncrs 
llept ſweetip till the mo: ning, and then they awoke, where 
pꝛelentip they geard a ruſtling of men, that {Uraight toide 
them how the Ring was there, what hab happened; and 
what he had commaunded:therefoꝛe they made idem rile, 
and then bound them. and carried tbem away. Thetwo 
Louers were no Whit diſmayed at this newes, but em- 
bzating and killing each other, comfozicd tyemlelues 
in this, that they 021d as they lined together lo die ta⸗ 


gether {thet noz bodies ſhould neuer pare: 
Jether,and that their ſoules no2 Shred 
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Straigbt were they carried to pziſon, and the fake was 
a p2oniding » wöerenpon the ramour of their burning 
came about the Cittie, that againlt the youre appointed 
all the citie were gathered together, and ſozth at laſt wag 
lacomine and Katherine bzonaht, and bound to the take 
backe to backe: Thep earneilly deſired that they might | 
be bound face to face, but it could not be graunted, which 
grieued them: but they comfozted themſelnes with che&re- 
full wozds,reſolncd to ſuffer death with patience. fil the 
Cittie was gathered together, and fwd gazing on them, 
and pittping then that io ſweet a couple ſhouid fall in ſuch 
fatal: cxtremitie: the poze loules aſhamed, and hanging 
downe their heads,erpecingenerp minute the beginning 
of their martpꝛoeme. As thus the fire was ready to bee 
bꝛonght, came the Lozd high Admirall of Tuniſe bp, and 
ſeeing ſuch a concourſe, demaunded the caule : the people 
tolde him as much as they knew. Mee on his fot-cloth 
came to the ſtake, and loking bpon them, ſeeing them (a 
| louelp, aſked of them, of what Countrep they were? Df 
3 Sycilia ſir, quot lacomme. With that the Admirall ſas 
F 2 ring earneſtly in his face, called fo his remembzance 
| the fanour of olde lacomine his father, Df what place in 
| Sycilia,mp friend, quoth he? of Palermo: thy name gaoth 
| the Admiral: lacomine quoth he: Why thou art not (an⸗ 
ſ\wered the Lo2d) the ſonne of Iacomin Pierro? pes quolh 
be: and this the daughter of Alexander Bartolo: And if 
quoth lacomine, pou knew theſe families, do but ſo much 
| fo2 vs as (pcake to the Bing that wee map be bound face 
3 lo face, and ſo die, foꝛ life, that we hold in ſcoꝛne. Although 
| | ſhe tozmcnto2s were appopnted fo diſpatch them bp an 
= baoure, pet the Lozd Admirali charged them not to put a- 
nn ny fire fo the wed till his returne; which they pꝛomiſf. 
| awav gallopt the Admirall az a mad man th2ongh the 
lireets tothe kings palace, where when he came. he fond 
tye king in a great rage diſceurſing to his Lozds the vil⸗ 
£2py of Katherine, that admitted aſtranger into ber. The 


Admiral! 
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Admirall without any great reverence (as a man full of 


choller) began thus roughly and bzieflp, Can thep wbt 

place kings pul downe kings -then loke thou — — 
tobe beaten out of Tuniſe: did Iacomine Picrro,t Alexan- 
der Bartolo, the two valiant Lo2ds of Sicilia, by their foꝛce 
ſeat ther in thy kingdome, 4 now in revenge doeſt thon 
burne the only iſſue of them both,foz that iwo loners ſæke 
the fruition of their lones? ſo ſhal we haue Sicilia our ene⸗ 
mies, and thou (ke a new Kingdome, What meaneſt 
wou to ble thele railing ſpeches, quoth the ing? mary 
quoth the Admiralil,yonder young Gentleman that is at 
the ſtake is the ſon of Iacomine, eſhe the daughter of Bar- 
tolo. At this the King fwd in a maze, c was halle afraid, 
ſa that be cryed out to his Lo2ds, that they ſhould run & 
bing the couple as they were to him, which they perſoz- 


med with all diligence. When lacomine and Katherine 


ſaw the Nobles come, then they lokt foz fire : but when 
they heard how they muſt be bnloſed,+ how courteonflp 


| they were intreated, hope of better foztune gaue them 


ſome comfoꝛt. Mell, awap they were carrped to the king, 
who gratiouſly entertaining them,. demanded the cauſe of 
their bolde enterpꝛiſe, E what foztune bzonght them into 
fach afar countrep, Iacomine firaight began to diſconrie 
their particular hap, and what accidents they dad, whoſe 
childzen thep were , and of their contrary foztunes. 
The Ring at this embzaced them both, welcom'd them, 
t craued pardon of his raſh cenſare,cladding them in roy- 
all apparell, and enriching them with many coſtly gifts, 
alter lolemnely married them in Tuniſe, and kept a great 
feaſt with turnep e triumphs fitting their degrees, e after 
pꝛeparing a pꝛettp Acete, ſent them home to their parents 
by the Lo2d Admirall , whoſe arrinall in Palermo was 
wonderfull ſtrange , in that all thought they were dead. 
But when they recounted to their parents their milfoꝛ- 
tunes, and laſtlp, the gracious fanours of the king ol Tu- 
nile, by the helpe c god 5 of the Lo;d * ; 
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the inſtance of their true loue reconciled their fathers and 
families, not onely the two louers agr&d, but the two 
houles euer after continued in peace and concozd, 


Aſone as the Scholler had folde his tale, euery man 
thankt him foz his paines , and (ayd it was a pleaſant 
and a delightfall hiſtozy : amongſt the reſt there was an 
old woman, who foz berp kindneſſe fo heare of their hard 
haps, and the god foztunes of the louers, wept : why 
wepe you mother quoth the Cobler: by mp froth ſonne 
quoth ſhe, to thinke on the channces of loue which are ſo 
variable, and by the grace of God, il all in the Barge will 
aine me leaue, pou ſhall heare an olde woman tell a tale 
that will make pon all merrp, Caery man deſired her te 
ſap on, andthe being a ſimple woman, as pou ſhall pcr- 
teiue by her deſcription, ſetled her ſelfe to talke thus. 


T be deſcription of the old woman, 


" *Rooked was this beldame for age, 
Hauffe ſhouldred & of a wrinckled viſage. 
And as her backe and necke was crooked, 
So was her noſe long and hooked, 
Many furrowes in her brow, 
Hairy and briſtled like a Sow. 
She had a large tawny face, 
And therein an ill fauoured grace. 
She was mouthed like a ſparrow, 
Gated like a wheele-barrow, 
And of a long time beforne. 
Not a tooth in her head had ſhe borne. 
Yet could ſhe chew good Ale 
For her noſe was nothing pale, 
But with ſwinkind at her will, 
She looked red abour the gill. 
Mickletalke ſhe had and Mickle chat 
When with her Goſlips ſhe ſat. 
T hat 
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That threeſcore yeeres before, 

The bell for Goſſiping ſhe bore, 

Her apparcll was after the elder beere, 
Her caflocke aged ſome fiftie yeere, 
Gray it was and long beforne, 
Thewooll from the threeds was worne. 
A thrumbe hat ſhe had of red, 

Like a buſhell on her head, 

Her kercher hung from vnder her cap, 
With a taile likea flic flap, 

And tied it faſt with a whim wham, 

Knit vp againe with a trim tram, 

Much like an Ægiptian. 

Her ſlecues blew her traine behinde 
With ſiluer hookes was tuckde ] finde. 
Her ſhooes broad and forked before, 
No ſuch I ſaw of yore. 

This Beldame on her merrie pin. 
Began her tale with this gin. 


The olde wines tale. 
Contayning the wily ſleights of a wanton wife, and how 
both cunningly and craftily to thelafegard of her owne 
honeſtic , and her husbands diſcredit, ſhee ſhifted her 


louer. 


pa farre Countrep there dwelled ſometimes 
a Gentleman of god parentage, called ſignio: 

= | Miz aldo, who had fo his wife a very ſapꝛe and 
ER beautifull Gentlewomen. And as the beaſts 
moſt gredilp gaze at the Panthers ſkin, and 
the birds at the Peatockes plumes : lo every fapze femi 
nine face is an adamant to dꝛaw the oblect of mens eyes 
to behold the beautics of women: erperience pꝛaued it 
true in the wife of Mizaldo: fo2 the being a woman of fin- 


Zular perfection and pꝛopoztion, was generally loked — 


4 
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| and liked of all, but favoured and loued eſpecially of g 
pong Gentleman called Peter. dealing with luch ſecrecy, 
that thep continually latiſfied their deſires withont giuing 
Signioz Mizaldo the leaſt occaſion of ſuſpition: and the 
meanes that they perfozmed it with ſuch ſecrecy was this. 
Eutry werke twiſe her huſband rid from home about cer, 
taine bis affapꝛes, and ſhee bery artificially ncare tothe 
digh wap, that leades fo the towne where Peter lay, had 
placed an Aſſes bead vpon a tree, and when her huſband 
was gone fozth,ſhe turned the head towards the towne, 
but when he was at home, then ſhe alwayes had it loking 
to her owne douſe: bling herein (as ſome thought) an 
Embleme, ſaying, when ſhe turned the Alles head ſozth, 
that the Alle der huſband, wild his long hozning eares, 
was gone from home, when it lod towards the houſe, 
that the Alle kept his chamber: but whatſoener in this 
her conccit was, Peter alwapes knew when to come, and 
euer when Mizaldo was from home reſoꝛted to his honſe, 
Now it chanced that cerfaine boyes comming by a ſ&ing 
the Alles head ſfand there, thꝛew ſtones at it, and hit it ſo 
often that at laſt they turned the Alles head toward the 
towne: which Peter walking abzoad and ſpying, thought | 
that Mizaldohad bene gone from hame, and fherefoze at 

night walked towards his toners houſe, and comming to | 


the doze finding it ſhut, accozding to his accuſtomed ma⸗ 
ner knockt, the god wife awak t, heard him, and was ſo;e 
alt apd that her hufband Gould brate him and lo lap ſiil: 
by and by he knockt againe moze loud: Mizaldo awoke, 
bearing this, alked his wife who it was that rapt at the 
doꝛe, 02 what that knocking meant: Ob bvſ: and quotb 
ſhe, be fill, it is a foule ſpirit that baunts this boule, and 
pet hitherto we ncuer durt reut ale it, and it halh, ihanks 

ve to Hed, bene your good foztune neuer to heare it be⸗ | 
toe: Mizalcoricher farre then hee was wile, belcued his 
wife, and aſkt her if it dad done anp harme, no quoth ſbe 
{02 I haue learnd a charm to ſend it gente: tier Rowland 
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tanght it me: and if it knocke againepcy an 
downe together, and J will ſap . 
ſhall be at reſt: Peter that thought ſome otber friend dad 
bene with bis leman, taking it in ſcozne that her hulband 
as he thougbt being from home, he ſhould not be let in 
knockt agame amaine. Mittz that Mizaldo and his wife 
arole, lighted a candle, went downe to the doze where 
Peter was : then (be wiſhf her hulband to knele downe 
vpon his knees while (i ſayd the charme; with that the 
began thus: 

Spirit ſpirit get thee hence, 

For here is no reſidence: 

Here thou mayeſt not be 

This night to trouble me: 

For my husband and ] 

Safe in our heds mult lie. 

Therefore from hence go, 

And trouble mee no mo. 

Now huſband quoth ſhe, ſpit; and with that hee ſpit: 
and Peter laught heartilp, and wilht he might ſpit ont his 
terth fo2 being at home: This charms ſaid ſhe thzice oner, 
and enery time made bim ſpit, that Peter might be atſu- 
redly perlwaded that her huſband was at home. Upon 
this Mizaldo and his wife went ts bed, and heard the ſpi⸗ 
rit no mo2e : foz Peter went laughing home to his lod⸗ 
ging. \1izaldoconld not leepe (his night noꝛ manp nights 
alter, but ſtill marneiling what this ſpirit ſwould be, lay 
awake, Peter that once oz twice thus was deceiued by the 
Alle head, becauſe by ſome contrary miſhap it was fend, 
deuiſed thus thet euerp night when Mizaldocs wife went 
fo bed ſke ſhould tie a ſtring to her toe, and then leaue the 
end of it at the doe, lo that when Peter came bee might 
awake her, and then if ſhee puld the ſtring againe and 
tped it faſt, her buſband was from home: if thee let if 
lip, then bee was in bed, Thus by the meanes of this 


ſtring Mizaldo was off made Cuckold, and ſometimcs 
A } when 
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when her huſband was at home and in dis ſound fleepe, 
if Peter puld the ring ſhee would riſe and goe downe ta | 
him to the dwze, At laſt ſo this game continued, that 
Mizaldos wile being fait aſlepe, and he riſing to finde the 
Chamberpot ſtumbled vpon the flring, and wondzing | 
what it meant, 02 to what end, groped eaſilp, and fonnd 
it tied to his wifes toe, and from thence reacht to the doze, | 
be as ſimple as he was, contectured that this was done 
to mae him Cuckold, 4 therefoze fo2 that night ſaid no- | 
thing: but againſt the next night Had pꝛouided a great | 
Partizan by dis bed ſide : and when his wife was faſt 
aſl&pe he vntyed the ſtring, and tyed it fo his owne toe: | 
he had not long lumbꝛed, bul he felt the firing pull eaſily, | 
whereupon he knockt. Then did Mizaldoriſe bp, put on | 
dis clothes, 4 foke the Partizan in bis hand, and downe | 
he went ruſtling that his wife mak t, and hearing him goe | 
downe ſo eaſily, felt foz the ſtring that was at her toe, | 
and miſt it, whereupon thee perceiued her huſband had | 
found out the deceit, and whipping out of the bed, ran 
downe the ſtaires: with that Mizaldo opened the doze 
and thought to haue taken Peter, but h& hauing a glance 
of him, being in a darke night, ranne away, and Mizaldo 
after him, and raiſed the walch, yet was Peter ſo light of 
fot that hee outran them all, and eſcapf, Mizaldos wife 
fcaring the woꝛſt ran bp againe to her maid,and wild her 
to goe to her bed, and lie there, and fo abide whatſoener 
her huſband ſhould doe to her, and ſhee would giue her | 
a new gobone and a new petticoat : the wench was con 
tent and went to her maſters bed,ſcarce was the warme 
there, but vp came Mizaldo in a great rage, and ffraight 
laying downe his Parttzan, fell fo beating of his wife, 
and with a whipcoard all to lacht her body that the blod 
ran Towne the ſheeis, and when he had done, in the darke 
groped, and found a pape of ſheares, and clipt of all the | 
haire of her head, and that done, opened the dw2e, and | 
went his way, The wenchalmoſt kus with blowes and 


ſoze | 
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ſoze payned with ſmart, lap till as one i : 
as ſone as euer Mizaldo was gone: his N Wt 
Þ, 
chut the dw2e, and came to the wench, where ſhe comfozs 
ted and walht her, and anoynted her, putting on cleane 
linnen vpon her., and lapd cleane ſh&tes on the bed, and 
ſq late downe diſcontented at her wozke : no lone did 
the day bzeake , but ſignio2 Mizaldo went with all ſped 
to his mother in law, and there teuealed to her and to his 
wines bꝛethꝛen, how his wife had dealt with him, and 
how hee had puniſhed der: pet not ſufficiently, but was 
fully reſolued to bzing her that dap befoze the Magiſtrate 
and lo ablolutely to make a diuozce:the mother fell a we, 
ping, and knowing her cwne fault when ſhe was pong, 
intreated her ſonnes that they wonld make a peace and 
attonement betwerne their ſiſter and her haſband : they 
fell to exclaime againſt ber, e laid, ſceing ſhee was by her 
lightneſſe the diſcredit of their houſe, they would bee 
the firſt and the fozemoſt in puniſhing ſuch groſſe offen⸗ 
ces. Upon this they went home withMizaldo to his houſe 
and there comming bp the ſtaires, thep found their ſiſter 
ſitting verp lad, the huſband frownd, and bzethzen ſcol⸗ 
ded : but the mother whom nature moze ncrely touche, 
lapd, What chere daughter? What ſtir is this betwerne 
poor huſband and pon: what ſtirre quoth her daughter? 
mary J would you and my bzethzen bad gone fo my bu⸗ 
rping when pou went to my marriage, to wed me to a 
dzunkard that all dap goes out about whozes and curfe- 
zans, and at night comes home late, and perhaps not all 
night, as he hath done now, and fo doe J ſit all daycom- 
foztleſſe, and lie in the night like a widdew while hee is 
abꝛoad with his trumpets. And quoth the mother bc is 
this mozning come to pour bꝛethꝛen and me, with an ent- 
(rp ogainft pon, that this night hee foke pon totih a em- 
mon at the doꝛe, and how he found it ont by 8 ring (1:0 


to pour toe. ie on him dꝛunkard (quoth (hc) wer ne 
: but 3 
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be, J feare mee pour fleſh and your bones know to well, 
fo2 I thinke pon bane not one fre ſpot on your bodp, 
ſo whipt you foz your whozedome, 43 thinke the ſherts | 
in the bed can witneſſe, and the haire 4 cut off your head | 
can teſtifiie. Now mother (guoth ſhe) and god bzethzen, 
ſc whether this be an errant dzunkard, oz not, to tel theſe | 
fables, ſaping bee beat mee ſo this night, when hee toucht | 
me nok,befoze this time ſince pcſferday, noz came within 
theſe dw2es : where he ſayestheſhets are blodp, ſ& bꝛe⸗ 
thꝛen, le, they ate cleane : foz my lkin, take view of it,if 
it be any way taucht: and foz my haze, ſie how faire and 
long it is: how hath he then done theſe pzancks? alas, a- 
las, be bath falne amongſt his whozes in his dꝛunkennes, 
and hath vſed them ſo, and now fo the ſlander of mee, to 
the diſhonour of my (riends,and the perpetuall infamp of 
our houſe, he hath thus (without canſe) reniled me, where 
pe le his owne lping tongue condemnes him. Mizaldo 
ſeeing neither his wifes hapꝛe cut, no2 her bodp any wap 
b2uiſed, fell into a great dumpe, wondzing whether bee | 
dꝛzeamt it, 02 no: inſomuch, that at laſt he aſkt, whp wife, | 
was J not this night at home? At home? in faith fir no, 
but with ſome of pour dzabs,and J think pon came home 
dzunke. At this doubtfull demand, her bzethzen began fo 
take her part, and ſ&ing what he (aid was falſe,and all | 
her ſpeeches pꝛobable, thep rapled on him in moſt bitter | 
termes, and ſold him, in that he had married their ſiſter 
who was an honeſt woman, and by all meanes ſought to 
dep2lue ber of her god name (without caaſe) who ſhould 
be the p20tceto2 of her honoꝛ, they would not put it vp vn⸗ 
reuenged, but would fo the vitcrmaſt doe to him what 
iniurie the ertremitie of the Law would affozd. Upon 
this the man lering how in all things his wife had diſ- 
p20ned dim, thought aſſuredly that hee was not at home | 
de laſt night, and therefoze deſired her to pardon him, and | 
be would ucuer alter be taken in the like offence, and ſo 
vpon that, by her mother and her bzethzen they were 
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made friends, and euer after Peter a 
ſpition A loues, A 
The olde wife haning tolde her tale eue 

to commend the wit ofthe woman, who — AE 
euer moſt quicke and pearcing, able ſo ſone to yeeld a pe- 
remptozy excuſe, as the occaſion is miniſtred, By that 
thee had fold this tale, they were within ſight of Graueſ⸗ 
end: whereupon they thought to haue given oner. but 
that a Sumner late by, who was a pleaſant fellow,and 
hee began thus. Gentlemen, ſering at the motion of the 
Cobler, we haue imitated olde Father Chaucer, hauing 
in sur little Barge, as he had in his tranel(,ſundzy tales, 
and amongſt the reſt the olve wines Tale, that you ſhall 
not want the merrieſt tale of all, the Sumners, pon 
ſhall heare what J can ſap, and foke&pe decorum, as the 
Cobler beganne with the Tale of the PÞ3yoz, J will end 
with one of the Abbot; they all thank d him heartily,and 
be began thus. But firſt J muſt, as hitherto J haue done 
deſcribe Him, 


The deſcription of the Sumner. 
His Sumner was not very olde, 
Of a countenance ſtout and bold, 
That would againſt the truth wage, 
For he had a ſhameleſſe viſage: 
Squint eyde was he, and his head 
Was bad hued, bloud red: 
Anoſe he had that gan ſhow 
What liquor he loued 1 trow. 
For he had before long ſeauen yeare, 
E cene ot the towne the Ale connerc, 
luis face was full of pretious ſtone 
Richer in lude was neuer none: 
For Rubie Pearle, and Chryſolite, 
ich them all his face was dight, 
From the brou to the very chin, 


Yer to drinke he would nere lin: 
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But ſwinked vvith all his might, 

At cucry houſe where he did fit, 

His conditions were fayre and good, 

For why he vvas by the roode 

Acquainted with rich and cke vvith poore, 
And kend well euery kerne whore; ; 
Or other wife that held no ſcorne, 

To make her husband weare the horne. 
Such a knaue he was indeed 

That as true as my creed, 

He cited euery woman to the law, 

Euen for the valle of a ſtraw, 

And ſommon them to appearc, 
At the bawdy Court as I Icere, 

Where for money the Sumner 

Would all their faults cleere, 

That they ſhould not appeare at all 

Before the officiall. | 

A baude he was, a tel-tale, and a naue, 
Sike another is ſelde to haue, 

Vnlcile a man ſhould hell rake, 

Thereto finde out his make, 

Yet gan he thus declare, 

Howthe Abbot of Wickham did fare. 


The S«mners tale. 


Contayning the ſhitfs thet the Abbut madeto haue his 
Loue, and how he rayſed a manfrom death. 


| 0 NWickam there was an Abbot that was a 
Breet (+2 manof a middie age, luſty and frolike , whe 
1+ by q coneied ta acquaint himſelfe with ail the faire 


wines in the towne , in ſo much that cutrp 
man donbted of this jolly Clarke: pet hee made himſclfe 
dolp, but doe what he conld it might not clare the ſuſpiti⸗ 
In that the men of the towne had of him: Amonglt -3 
reſt, 
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reſt, he was acquainted with a Farmers wife, that was 
none of the wileſf, and yet che had wit enough to beware 
of the Abbot: this Farmer exterded all the reſt, not only 
of the towne but of all the whole countrep about fo2 iea⸗ 
louſe,being ſo lulpitious of his wile, that he would bzoke 
none of his neighbozs to come into his houſe, and if che 
glaunced ber lokes neuer ſo little awzy,he would Craight 
beat her while he could ſtand auer her, inſomuch that the 
woman was weary of her life, and loked as a creature 
fozlozne. 

As ſhe was one day walking in the fields about her bu⸗ 
ſinefſe,fſhe Abbot met her, who toke her by the hand. g bes 
gan to make tone to her; ſhe was cop and fearefull : pet 
at laſt the Abbot gan to pꝛattle: then ſhe began to tell him 
bow iealous ber haſband was, 4 how wearp ſhe was of 
her life, Tuch (qd. the Abbot) care not foz that, refer that 
matter to me,J wil ſtrait cure him of his iealeuſie if thon 
wilt be mp paramour. s ſoze was the poꝛe woman trau⸗ 
bled with a iealous fole,that ſhe was glad to grant wha! 
ſoeuer the Abbot would aſke , ſo her huſband might be 
mended of his fault: Make ſome excuſe(quoth the Abbot) 
to ſend him to me te mozrew,and let me alone: but what- 
ſaener thou heareſt is befallen him, fearenof,all Gall: be 
wel. Upon that the Farmers wife 4 the Abbot parted, ſbe 
'bnto her houſe, he vnto his Clopſter, where he called one 
ofthe Monkes,in whom he did repoſe all his truſt, and re- 
nealed vnto him the whole matter, and what plot be had 
layd to bꝛing his purpoſe to paſſe: the Ponke condelcen⸗ 
ded to doe whatſoener the Abbot ſhonld command, and 

fo vpon this reſolution they laughed: and the next 
dap came the Farmer fo the Abbot to haue an hie Baſſe 
ſaid ſoꝛ one of his childzen that was ſicke: the Abbot 
made mach of im, and bade him fo dinner, and 
ſubtilly at the lack dzanght conneied a dozmatiue potion 
into the cuppe, that pꝛeſentip after dinner bee fell 


into a dead pe, that his ſenſes being gone » all 
Is 2 men 
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men thougbt de was dead: wherefoze pzeſcntlyone of the 
Ponkes ran to the god wile, and told her what had hap, 
pened to her haſband,ſhe cryed ont and w2ung her hands, 
and tolde it to her neighbs2s : whereupon ſhe and a great 
company both of men and women went to the Abbey, 
aud there was he knit vp in his wtnding-ſhet , the wife 
pittifally lamented, and the neighbours comfoz2ted her: 
the Abbot ſapd be ſhould be buried in their Abbey becauſe 
be died there, e therefoze in pꝛeſence of them all ſolemnely 
buried him; whicy done, his wile like a ſozowfoull woman 
departed home to her houſe with her neighbours. 
Aſſone as night came, the Abbot 4 the Ponke (whom 
be had made pꝛiup fo his pzactiſe) went and cunningly 
toke him out of bis graue, and carried him into a diepe 


dungeon, where he could ſe no light, and there let him lye 
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ration and that he ſhould wake. At length the Farmer a⸗ 
woke and ſtretching himſelle, finding that he was naked, 
and ina place loathſome, darke and feareful, he could no! 
tell what to thinke, but bleſt himlelle, and ſald. Loꝛd hang 
mercy vpon me, where am J: The Bonke that was by, 
attired like a ſpicit, ſaid, thou art dead, & in Purgatozp. 
Dead quoth the ſarmer, can dead men ſpeake? Pes,quoth 
the Bonkie, and eat to, ſuch meate qdzinke as is appoin- 
ted to? the dead. Zhyis dap in fhe moꝛning thon didſt die, 
and thy wiſe did burp tha in the Abbey, accompanied 
with ail her nzighbours: and J wzetch, a ſpirit of purga⸗ 
toy am appopnted to tozment thee without ceaſing , fo; 
that in thy life time thou wert tealovs, e d idſt miſule thy 
wife without cauſe: therefozeJ am appointed fo vexe thee 
th:eſcoze and ten peres without ceaſing. and with that 
haning a whip in his hand, the Monke laid it on, aud gauz 
dim manp a ſhꝛewde blow. At laſf he left him and went 
his wap, and tolde the Abbot what he had done. 

Zhe Abbot as ſonsas conucnient lepſure would lerne, 
ſtole lecretly to the farmers houſe, and there got to * be 
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the awd wife, and eder p night lap with her while her buſ, 
band was in purgatoꝛp: and euerp dap the Ponke went 
downe e allowed him a little pittance of meat and d2ink; 
but whipf him moſt miſerably. At aft the farmer arew to 
be maraelous penitent e repentant feꝛ his faults, wearing 
that if he were aliue againe, hee would neuer be iealous 
noꝛ ſuſpitious: earneſtip pꝛaping his wife that ſhe wonld 
foꝛgiue him. Mhile thus the poꝛe Farmer was in bis 
purgatozy almoſt whipt to death, and famicht, the Abbot 
and his wife lined in all pleaſyre and iollity, laughing 
when they heard the Ponte repozt what the pos man 
ſayd in his purgatoꝛp: At laſt ſhe perceiued that ſhe was 
with childe, and therefoze they muſt nerds haue a father 
fo it, whereupon they deniſed to haue him ont of Purge- 
toꝛp, and fo bʒing bim home with a miracle. The next dap 
the Ponke came to him, accozding fo his accuſlomed 


manner, and whipthim not, battotdhinthathis-wife— 
euerp dap offered a Taper fozbim , 4 ſayd ſo many god 
pꝛapers, that bis ſins were remitted , e his puniſhment 
fo:ginen : wherenpon hee thanked his wife, and made a 
bow if God ſhould reſtoze him to life (as it was impolſi⸗ 
ble) he would not onelp leane to be icaloas himſelfe, but 
warne all other men fo take h&@de of the like fault. Thus 
continned he without whipping by the ſpace of flue oꝛ ſire 
dapes, and at laſt the Ponke, in ſtœd of dꝛinke, gaue him 
an other doꝛmatiue potion, io that he fell allœpe. 

Then the Abbot and the Bonke in the night conueped 
him into the place where be was bnryed,e ſo let him lye. 
About the houre when he knew he would wake, was the 
Monke there fayning himſelfe at pꝛaper: and aſſone as 
euer he law him ſtir, he ran away, &cryed ont, vpon this 
all the Monkes of the Clopffcr roſe vp, and aſkt what the 
matter was. O quoth he, as I was in pꝛaper by the Far- 
mers graue, J heard a tumbling and a vopte there,eyther 
of him 92 a ſpirit, with that ſhe Bonkes went downe and 


found that there was one aline within the Tombe: then 
* 3 they 
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thep called the Abbot, and tolde him, who flipping on his 
night-gowne, ran apace fo ſ& the miracle: when he came 
thether , they were all gathered together, they lifted by 
the tone, and there lap bee tumbling in bis ſheet: ſo they 
toke him out and vndid him, e hee loked wan and gaſh, 
but ſpake to them,e told them, that the Lo2d at the pꝛapers 
of his wife had reſt9;ed him to life,q that he had bane in 
purgato2p,and what puniſhment he bad abidden foz his 
iealouſte. Ehe Monks were pꝛoud of this miracle, knew 
that theit Abbep ſhould be moꝛe famous fo2 this ſtrange 
wonder, eftraight ſent foꝛ wife eneighbours:who when 
they came, firſt the Abbof regealed vnfo them How that 
be 4 bis Monkes hearing the continnall plaints and pꝛap⸗ 
ers the po2e widdow made foz bim: he did likewiſe with 
earneſt Ozilons intreat of God, that if it were his will, 
de would ſhew a miracle on him, and reſtoze him fo lite: 
and now mp maſters e ſriends quoth he, ſe the difference 
betwene the pꝛapers of an Abbot, e the payers ofa lap 
man: foꝛ follow me, and pou ſhall [> what effec thep haue 
taken, Mith that be caried them into the parlour where 
the Farmer was.,aſſ@ne as thep ſaw him they were all a⸗ 
mazev,ond his wife fell downe in a ſound: wherenpon re- 
niving her, he began to (ap, feare not wife,no2 pou gentle 
neighbours, and doubt not of mee,fo2 J am by this holy | 
man e my wifes pꝛapers reffozed to life, having bene in ; 
that moſt vilde piace of purgatoꝛp, where there is nothing 
but darkeneſſe and dfaels : there was J tozmented fo2 all 
mp fins, but elpecially foꝛ my iealouſie, being cnerp day 
punicht til mp wtics p2apers releaſed me: manp a fable 
belide of his owne inventicn did he tell them that he had 
ſeneinpurgatozy. At laitas he was thus talking, his wife 
kel avont his necke and kiſt him and wept foꝛ ioy, and all 
the ne!gyboars refopced, and did reverence fo the Abbot 
foz his holineTe,Upsn this he and the reſt of the Bonkes 
caried him home to bis bouſe ſolemnly with a pꝛoctſſion, \ 
iind there left him. This newes ol a man ceffozed to bis 
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life againe by the Abbot of Mickham, ſpꝛead through the 
whole countrey,that all men had him in admiration, as a 
man paſſing holy e bertuous,+ diuers tame to ſ& the Far⸗ 
mer from farre,to whom he did certifie what he had læne 
in purgatoꝛp, what great puniſhment foz lundzy ſinnes 

but eſpectally foꝛ iealouſie. Thus hee not onely erhozted 
all men fcom ſuſpilion of their wines, but ever after gave 
bis wife ſuch liberty, that Che might at her owne pleafure 
be familiar with the Abbot. 


The Sumner hauing fold his tale, the people commended 
the great deuotion of the Abbot, wiſhing all iealous foles 
to paſſe the like purgatoꝛie. The Cobler be commended 
all, e ſaid, that they were now welcome to Graneſ-end: e⸗ 
nery man to his purſe and lokt in it foz his twopence to 
pay bis fare: and when they had done, they roſe and went 
info the towne to dꝛinke: and becanle they went moſt of 
them to Canterbury, thep went all to one Inne, where 
they began to deſcant and diſcourſe of the tales that had 
paſt : J can (quoth the Cobler) remember them all, and 
very nere verbatim collect 4 gather them together, which 
by the grace of God, Gentlemen, J meane to do, and then 
to ſet them out in a pampbiet vnder mine owne name, 
as an innectine againſt Tarltons newes out of Purgatory : 
and then if pon pleaſe to ſend fo the Printer, J will leaue 
a token, that euery one of pou that tolde a tale, ſhall haus 
a boke fo2 his labour. In the meane time, till J haue per⸗ 
fected if, ile lap my Coblers ſtole aſide, and my ſelle be- 
tome an Authoz, and J hope you ſhall finde we ſo ſuffici⸗ 
ent in mine Engliſh that if J ſhoold ſtudy, you would re- 
poꝛt, might foz mp baine, maſch Lilly, Greene, oꝛ any 
other in excellency of pꝛoſe: at this ſhey all laught, 
pad their ſhat, and went with the merrie 
Cobler towards Canterbury. 
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